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RIEN WEST PLUS FORT ^U’UNE VIE IRREPROCH ABLE. 


CONSCIA MENS RECTI. 



PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 


I The reception given to the First Edition (i860) of this selection from the 

I Emblematic Poems of Jacob Cats has already called for a reprint of the book ; 
and the expression of a wish on the part of many readers for a more detailed 
account of his writings than w.as given in the Introduction to the First Edition, 
has led to the belief that a few remarks on the motives that led him to the 
choice of his subjects, and the method he followed in the execution of his task, 

I may not be without interest. 

I I 

The plan of the prcficnt Volume, as a selection from several works, not only 
I precluded an adherence to the original order of the pieces selected, but tended in 

some degree to conceal the unity of puq»ose that underlies the whole series. The j 

Kmblematic Writings of Jacob Cats form no mere collection of Fables or Parables i 

strung together at random : they are the result of wide obser\’ation and mature 
thought, and embody a whole system of Moral Philosophy. Few writings more 
completely bring before us a man who has striven to act up to a high standard , 

of Christian duty, and whom the memor)' of his own struggles has impelled to 
warn, instruct, and encourage others. With this design, he hxs not merely made 
use of familiAar facts or incidents in the physical world to enforce a lesson in 
morals ; he has not merely, like older writers, exposed the follies or the vices 
of men under fables and allegories, but he has carefully analysed the several 
stages in human life, and adapted his teaching to the needs and the dangers of 
each. ^ Hut, living in an age in which the profession of a moral purpose sufficed 
generally to deter readers from opening a book, he felt that he must draw attention 
to his work by something like a stratagem. If, however, he prefixed to his “Sinne ' 

en Minne Beelden” the title of ** Proteus,” he did so not merely to suit the fashion 
of his time, but to express the general view he had taken of human life. To I 

him that life appCAired to be divided into three distinct stages, in the first of , 

which the natural affections and sentiments predominate, while in the second, the 
man feels himself concerned in the wider interests of his fellow-citizens ; and in ] 
the third turns his thoughts to that unseen world which he is so soon to enter. The I 

first smge is the season of love and marriage; the second is taken up with the ^ 

discharge of civil duties ; while the third is the period of devout meclitation, i 

in which the man is drawn away from the world into more irome<liate communion ^ 

with God. These stages he accepts as an appointed order : the first is to him as * j 

pure and fitting as the la.st ; and the idea of urging on a premature development I 
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VITA BEATA IN VIRTUTE POSITA EST 



GODLINESS IS PROFITABLE UNTO ALL THINGS. 

Preface to the Second Edition, | 

of the second or the third is wholly absent from his mind. Without the slightest 
tinge of monastic or ascetic philosophy, he sums up for each his conclusion, that ! 

“in the natural man we should live temperately; in the civic man, justly; and in 

the Christian man, godly." 

If the form of his “Proteus” was suggested by the prevailing taste for P 
Kmblematic writing which had already produced a literature of its owm, yet the |i 

completion of his design bears evidence of his jtersonal growth in a simple and ^ 

manly piety. In his youth he had, in his own words, “penned some .\mator)' 
Emblems, that is, foolish conceits, which at the lime were laid aside.” These he ! 
aftenvards found among some oUl {Ktpers, and seeing in them *^the mirror of his 

condition in the wild season of youth,” he resolved to associate with the Emblems 

of lA)ve certain other Emblems more in accordance with his later <lispositions, 
and so to depict the changeful course of human life, that nten might learn, in || 

passing from one stage to another, to replace their former inclinations by higher ' 

and better desires. And if he sought to impress on his readers a high standard 
of duty by fable and allegory', he felt that he w’as following the example of the 
Divine Tt*achcr, who, under the images of seed time and harvest, conveyed His 
warnings to a careless generation. 


His \vork was done : what its success might be, he knew not ; but, with a 
true humility, he adds, “this we know; that a firm resolve has sprung up within 
us to strive daily more and more towards the change and renovation of our 
dispositions and life in Christ Jesus.” He had taught and trained himself, before 
he came forward to teach and instruct others; and he was content to let his 
work go forth in the hope that, it might imparl to his readers something more 
than the amusement of a jwssing hour. 
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A OOOD NAME IS BETTER THAN A QOUOEN QIRDLE. 


INTRODUCTION. 


ALTHour.H the Typification of Moral truihis and Doctrines by Symbolical 
Images and Devices had its origin in remote antiipiity, and subsequently became a 
favourite method of imparting counsel and instruction with the (Ireeks and Romans, 
it was not until the middle of the sixteenth century that it l>cgan to assume (hrst 
in Italy) the character of a distinct kind of literature. 

Towards the end of that century, the poetic genius of the erudite Andrea 
Alciali, of Milan, imparted so pleasing an impress to this new style of literature, 
as to direct thereto the attention of men of letters, with whom it soon l>ccame a 
favourite medium for the diffusion and popularization of moral maxims applicable 
to all the phases and circumstances of human life. 

The Emblems of Alciati, written in Latin verse, and eulogized by such men 
as Erasmus, Julius Scaliger, Toscan, Neander, and Borrichius, were soon translated 
into the Italian, French, and (German languages, and became so highly esteemed 
that they were publicly read in the Schools, to teach youth the .Art of Emblematic 
writing. 

'I'hus established, as an elegant and useful method of inculcating, both by 
Word and Eye-pictures, the virtues of civil life; men of learning, poets, and states- 
men, in France, Holland, Germany, S^iain, and England, vied with each other, as 
it were, throughout the seventeenth century, in the cultivation of this branch of 
C'omposition, insomuch that it had l>ccome a favourite and admired medium for 
the diffusion of Religious, Social, and Political maxims, and maintained that position 
jn public favour, up to the end of the eighteenth centur)-. 

In the seventeenth century, Printing, and its sister art Engraving, had attained 
in Holland to a higher grade of perfection than in any other country of Europe ; 
and, favoured by circumstances so auxiliary to the artistic illustration of works in 
the then not inaptly termed “Picture Language,” the poetic genius of a Jacob 
Cats found, in the fwnciU of Jan and Adrian Van l)e Venne, and the burins 
of Matham, Peter clc Jode, Verstralen, Van Premden, and others, artistic exponents 
worthy of his muse, and equal to his most ardent desires. 

WISDOM FRE^UENTUY CON<^UERS FORTUNE. I 

i\ «* 
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LEARNING PRODUCES REFLECTION, AND REFLECTION VIRTUE. 



SIBt S£D TOTO QENITUM SE CREDERE MUNOO. 


WISDOM IS BETTER THAN RUBIES: 


Introduction. I 

0 . Jacob Cats, the eminent Dutch Jurisconsult, Statesman, and Poet, i^-as bom 
at Brouwershaven in the Isle of Schouwen, province of Zeeland, on the loth I 

November, 1577. His father was a counsellor of some standing ; and his son Jacob 1 

was first destined to the profession of the law. Having completed his course of 
philosophy, he proceeded to the University of I-cyden, to study jurisprudence. From ' 

thence he went to France, and was some time at the University of Orleans, where 
he took the degree of Doctor of Laws, He subse<juently went to Paris, and w'as ’ 

very desirous to visit Italy; but his family opposed his going thither, and he was 
obliged to return to Holland. Arrived at the Hague, he applied himself wholly to 
jurisprudence, and was assiduous in his attendance at the Public Pleadings of the 
most distinguished lawyers. To jx^rfect himself still more in his profession, he put 
himself under the direction of the jurisconsult, Cornelius Van der Pol, one of the 
most eminent pleaders of the Dutch Bar. Some time afterwards, Cats practised with 
distinction at Zieuwrikzee, and at Brouwershaven. At this period it would seem he j 
applied himself no less assiduously to Poetry, and not only became distinguished 
among the literati of Holland for the purity and elegance of his I^iin verses, but 
soon took rank as one of her first l)Tists in his native tongue. Falling seriously 
ill of an hectic fever, induced by over application to study, he was advised by his 
physicians to seek a change of air. 

Hereupon he repaired to England, and visited the Universities of Cambridge 
and Oxford. When in lx)ndon he consulted the then celebrated physician, Dr. 

Butler, on the subject of the obstinate fever which still afflicted him ; but that 
physician was not more fortunate in his prescriptions than those of Holland. Upon I 
his return to his native country, he was eventually cured, says his biographer, Morerii 
by an old alchemyst. 

Distinguishing himself by his ]<^islatorial and statesmanlike qualifications, no 
less than he had done by his poetic genius, Jacob Cats rose subsequently to high 
Official rank, and for several years filled the post of State Pensionary and Chief 
Magistrate of Mirldleburg and Dordrecht He was eventually promoted to the 
rank of State Counsellor and Orand Pensionary of the province of West Friesland, 
and made Keej>er of the Great Seal of Holland. After filling these important Offices 
for eighteen years, having now attained the age of seventy-two, he requested per- 
^ mission to retire into private life ; which was at length granted by the States. His 

Z ; valuable services were, nevertheless, once more required, and he was solicited to 

form a member of the Embassy sent at that time to England, to arrange a treaty of ] 
,j commerce between the two countries, After dischaiging the important duties 'i 

I therein delegated to him, he retired wholly into private life, and devoted himself 

;j with faculties still unimpaired to the Mu-ses, up to the advanced age of eighty-three 

years, when he may be said to have expired with the pen in his hand. Few men 
liavc left behind them greater proofs of indefatigable industry than Jacob Cats; 
u and his numerous lyrical works are as rich in poetic genius as they are replete with H 

evidence of world-knowledge, and genial w'iih the love of mankind. 

I 

ITS FRUIT IS BETTER THAN GOLD. 

X 


I 

J 

I 


Digitized by Coogle 


ONE OF THE REWARDS OF PHILOSOPHY IS UONO LIFE 



GOOD NAME 13 THE PROPER EPPECT AND REWARD OP GOODNESS. 


HONOUR TO WHOM HONOUR IS DUE. 

Introduction, 

Would the limits allotted to this Introduction permit of a more detailed 
account of the life and works of this highly gifted, good man, numerous incidents 
and passages in both might be adduced, which would awaken in the breasts 
of Englishmen and women (for he was especially the poetic champion of the 
worth and virtues of the fair sex) an appreciation and esteem of his genius and 
character, as great almost as that felt for him in his own country : where ** Father 
Cats,” as he is affectionately called, is honoured as the bard of Home and of the 
Domestic hearth, the still popular and revered instructor of his countr)Tnen in the 
Virtues of Social life, and in the Maxims of purest world-wisdom. 

The “Moral Emblems’* of Jacob Cats, to which Daniel Heinsius rendered 
his tribute of eulogy, as al.so two of Holland’s greatest lyrists, Hoogstraaten and 
Zeeuwes, are almost unknown, even by name, in England, from being chiefly written 
in the Dutch language, of which it has been truly said, that “it has been a language 
too hastily neglected and despised by Englishmen." , 

They form, nevertheless, in the collect, a series of the most admirable com- 
positions in Emblematic Literature which any language can boast, though written at 
a period when the Dutch tongue, like the rest of the northern European languages, 
was yet rigid and quaint in its structure, and so different in its orthographical style 
and idiom to the Dutch of the present day, that to most modem Dutch scholars his 
earlier works are almost a sealed book. Nevertheless, when Cats wrote in the verna- 
cular of his day, the Dutch language, like that of his contemporary, Shakespeare, had 
been developing capabilities of harmony combined with vigour of expression, quite 
equal to our own, as an exponent of poetic thought and imagery, and was one in 
which no writer of his day knew better how to speak to the feelings of his country- 
men, and win their hearts by the pleasantly conveyed wisdom of his “household 
words” than Jacob Cats. 

By his “Sinne en Minne Beelden,” and his “Emblemaia Moratia ct f Econo- 
mica," Jacob Cats first established his fame, both as a classical writer, an amiable 
moralist, and a popular poeU The former written in Dutch and I..atin verse, each 
theme accompanied by a short distich in French verse, gave evidence both of the 
versatility of his poetic genius and of his linguistic talent. The success achieved 
by these compositions encouraged him to carry out his predilection for this style of 
writing in a yet more extended form ; and some time after he gave to the world his 
“Spiegel van den Voorleden en Tegenwoordigen Tyt," or “Mirror of the Pa.st and 
l^escnt Time,” in which he emblematised, in Dutch verse, the numerous proverbs 
and sa>'ings of antiquity, together with the most popular and current adages of his 
day, in most of the European languages. 

The above-named Emblematic works comprise many hundred subjects, in the 
treatment of which he evinced as much ingenuity as poetic grace, in working them 
out so as to render them a charming Code of Moral Instruction, addressed alike to 
i| the Youth of both sexes, and applicable to every phase of Civil and Political life. 

INQENIO STAT StNE MORTE DECUS. 
xi 
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CULTIVATION IS AS NECESSARY TO THE MIND AS FOOD IS TO THE BODY. 


INQENUAS OtOiCISSE FIDEUITER ARTE8, 


Introduction. 

To every subject of his Word Piclurcs, he a|)|>ends, in support of the moral he 
inculcates, the most pertinent <tuolations from the Ancient writers, and a most inte- 
i| resting collect of Poi>ular adages, bearing upon the sen.se of each theme. 

From so rich a mine of Emblematic lore, the present volume forms, of course, 

I but a selection from each of the above-named series, the subjects of which could not 

|| therefore be placed in the same order as in the originals ; but embodied in the 

present form will, it is ho|>c(l, be found a pleasing collect, well calculated to give 

* an idea of the diversity of subject treated by the Author. 

I I Sir Joshua Reynolds, when a youth, was much influenced by the Artistic 
I excellence of Adrian Van de Venne’s Designs for the illustration of the Dutch 

Folio Edition of Cats’ Works, of which he made careful copies; and Sir Wm. 

^ Beechy, in his Fife of Re>'ndlds, states that “Sir Joshua's richest store was Jacob 
Cats’ Book of Emblems, which his grandmother, a native of Holland, had brought 
I with her from that country.” 

i The I*roverbs of the different nations, ^that wisdom which of all others sprang 

I from the Imsom of the Peoples in every land, and was handed down from generation 

* to generation, rather orally than by l)ooks, — form so pleasing and instructive a feature 

;• in the Emblems of Cats, that they have been for the most i)art preserved in their literal 

garb of Cats’ day, an adhesion to the original which it is believed will have a greater 
|! charm and interest for the student of Languages, curious to sec the sha|>e in which 

I the traditionally acquired wisdom of long ]>ast days was expressed, until it reached us 

I in the more polished garb of modern times. 

I Wherever admissible, passages from Engli.sh and other Authors, having an aftlnity 

j| in sense, and moral, to the Emblem or theme, have l>een introduced, by way of 

i| ebboniting, or giving more extension to the doctrine inculcated by the Author. The 

l' appendage to this selection from Cats’ Moral Emblems of a reprint of the now 

I exceedingly rare and curious Poems and Emblems of his contemporary Emblcmatist, 

* the pious Scot, Robert Farlie, published in l.ondon under the title of “ Lychnocausia,” 

I in 1638, will, it is hoped, be considered a not unpleasing associate for the Dutch 

moralist, and their juxtaposition in the same volume give an additional interest 
' to the whole. 

THE TRANSLATOR. 


EMOl-l-IT MORES, NEC SINIT ESSE FEROS. 
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so WORKS OR TASTE REPINE THE MIND. 

XV i 
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AND IMPROVE AND ENLARGE THE MIND LIKE TRAVELLING. 



WER GEWINNEN WILL, LERNE VERTRAGEN. 
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CHI VEOE MAUE, E VOREBBE VEDER REGGIO. 




QUIEN LA FAMA HA PERDIDO, MUERTO ANDA EN LA VIDA 



WITH HONOUR, FAITH, AND WITH THE EYE, TRIFLE NOT. 

I, 

I On ne pent decrotter sa robe sans emporler le poll. 


NONE CAN CLEAN THEIR DRESS FROM STAIN, 
BU T SOME BLEMISH WILL REMAIN. 


W ^ splalh’d and foil'd my gown, 

** With this gadding through the town! 
How bedraggled is my Ikirt, 

; Trapefing through the bye-ftreet’s dirt: 

In what a ftate for me to he. 

From this Town-life gaiety ! 



EHRE, QLAUBE, UND AUOE, KEIN SCHERTZ. 
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HE WHO HAS LOST HIS REPUTATION IS A DEAD MAN AMONG THE LIVING. 


FEMMINE E OALI-INE PER TROPPO ANDAR SI PERDONO. 


FII-I.E TROP EN RUE, EST TOST PERDUE. 


Come girls here, come all I know, 
Playmates mine, advifc me, fhew 
In this plight that I’m come to. 
What is bell for me to do? 

How lhall 1 remove this llain. 

And rellore my gown again ? 

If to walh it out I try — 

Walhing Ihrinks the cloth when dry ; 
Makes the colour often fade. 

Or elfe gives a darker lhade : 

If I cut it out, there'll be 
Such a hole that all mud fee : 

If I rub it hard, ’twill take 
All the nap off then, and make 
Yet more plain, the (lain that ne’er 
Honed maiden’s drefs Ihould bear. 
Pray then tell me, fome of you. 
What in this milhap to do ? 

Thus fo Hut-like to be dain’d. 

Makes me of myfelf alham'd ; 

For wherever I may go. 

People will look at me fo, — 

And think perhaps, — fuch dirt to fee, 
I’m not what 1 ought to be. 

Say, can none of you fugged. 

What in fuch a cafe is bed ? 

No? — then this I plainly fee. 

You mud warning take by me ! 

If you would not foil your gown. 

Go not gadding through the town : 

In the dreets who plays the flirt. 
Never yet efcaped fome dirt; — 

Run not therefore Ead and Wed, 
Home for girls is much the bed. 


RARO VAQA VIRC30 PUDICA EST. 
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WOMEN AND HENS ARE LOST BY TOO MUCH GAODINQ. 



PUDICA NON EST, FAMA PUOICAM ^UAM NEQAT. 


VEEl. OP DE STRAET, UlCHT OP DE PRAET. 


Maidens, wherefoe’er you go, 
Walking, travelling to and fro ; 
Over land or over fea. 

In whatever way it be; 

In the Country or the Town, 

Over meadow, dale or down. 

Over hill or over moor. 

In the houfe or out of door. 

Over road or over ftreet. 

Girls, where’er you bend your feet. 
Keep your Clothes and Kittles neat. 


A GOOD name is rather to be chosen than great riches, and loving favour 
^ ^ rather than silver and gold. — Proverbs xxii. i. 

Redire, cum periit, ncscit pudor. — Senec. Agam. 

Ego ilium periisse puto, cui periit pudor. — P lal't. 

Omnia si perdas ; famam servare memento ; 

Qua semel amissa postea nullus eris. 

Etiam sanato vulnere cicatrix manet. 

Although the wound be healed, it always leaves a scar. 

Of schoon de wond'al is genesen, 

Daer sal noch al een teycken wesen. — Old Dutch Pro-verb. 

Die in een quaet genichte kommt, is half gehangen. — Ibid. 

Who comes to an evil repute is half hanged. 

Give a dog a bad name and hang him. 

Conduct thyself always with the same prudence, a.s though thou wert observed 
by ten eyes, ami pointed at by ten fingers. — CoNFUCtus. 

IVt a curb upon thy desires if thou would'st not fall into some disorder. — A ristotle. 
It is better to be poor, and not have been wanting in discretion, than to attain 
the summit of our wishes by a loose conduct — D iogenes. 

He discreet in your discourse, but much more in your actions ; the first evaporates, 
the latter endure for ever. — Phocvudes. 

Shun the society of the depraved, lest you follow their pernicious example, and lose 
1 !i yourself with them. — P lato. 

' h 

I Eer is leer. Honour is tender. 

The finest silk will spoil the soone.sL 

' I Celle n’est pas entil'rement chaste qui fait douter de sa pudicil^. 

i ^ 

' MUCH IN THE STREET, LIOHT OF REPUTE. 
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SHE IS NOT VIRTUOUS OF WHOM RUMOUR SPEAKS ILI_. 



FEMME 'SOTTE SE CONNAIT A LA COTTE. 



LASSES and glasses ARE ALWAYS IN DANGER. 

B efore my Light was to the winds a fcorne, 

My body likewife fubjeA to be tornc; 

Now for a fafeguard I this lanterne have. 

So whilft I fhine from wrong it doth me five ; 

F.ven as the Diamond his light forth fends, 

And with his hardnefle Hill himfclfe defends. 

Honour is fubjert to unconftant chance. 

Nor can it without envy ’t fclfe advance : 

Vertue to honour is a brafen wall, 

Guarded with which, it is not hurt at all ; 

•Vnd how fo ever h'ortun’s ftormes doe blow, 

Yet Glory lurking thus, his light can Ihow. 

Far lie’s Emblems. 


1?--VF|3LIE E VETRI SON SEMPRE IN PERICOLO. 
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FOOLISH WOMAN IS KNOWN BY HER DRESS. 




FOOLS GROW WITHOUT WATERIN 



ACT WISELY, AND THOU SHALL’T BE FREE. 

UCH men do is Folly merely ; 

And if aflced the rcafon, why ? 

Seldom, truthfully and clearly, 

To the queftion they reply. 

If reply they make, ’tis ever. 

With them all, the fame excufe ; 

And fome think the anfwer clever ; 

“’Tis the Fafliion” — “ cuftom ” — “ufe!” 


ce ^UE ME LIE, C'EST MA FOLIE. -vC 
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EVERY FOOL IS PLEASED WITH HIS BAUBLE. 



COMBATTRE UN FOU, EST TEMPS PERDU. 


EVERY MAN HATH A FOOL IN HIS SLEEVE. 


Thus it ever is with fools; 

Cuftom more than Reafon rules : 

And where Reafon fhould be law, 
Fafliion Cuftoms, flight as flraw, 
Stronger chains on them impofe, 

Bonds more binding far than thofe. 
Tyrants fince the world began, 

Laid upon their fellow man. 

He vainly boafts that he is free. 

Who fears t’ infringe on Fafliion’s rule ; 

For worfe than flave, already, he 
Is both at once -a flave, and fool. 


JNTKR causas malomm nostrorum cst, qubd vjviinus ad exempla, nec rationc com- 
ponimur, sed consueludine alHludraur. Quoil pauci faciunt, nolumus iraitari ; (juUm 
plurcs facere cieperunt, quasi honcslius sit, quia frequcntius, sequimur, ct recti apud 
nos locum tenet error ; &c. — S en. Epist. 58, 


Q,ui veut, il peul. 

lc.ss, than Fool, and greater Fool, than he. 
Who knows no Heaven but his mistress’ smiles, 
And bows his reason to the tjranny 
Of her ca|>rice and ever changing wiles J 
Than he, whose brain-sick fantasy can find 
Subject for Love, in each insensate whim. 

And in her very faults of heart and mind, 

A grace, to none apparent but to him ! 

Who sees not, when she most affects the Dove, 

She but derides the passion he reveals; 

.■\nd that most false when most she vows her love. 

’Tis but to seem what le.ast she is — and feels. 

If true that, he who wills it may be free ; 

Who hath no Will, must have a lack of brains ; 

A straw-tied Fool ! who for his stultity. 

In Love, as in aught else, deserves his chains. 


A WISE man's lieart is at his right hand, but a fool's heart is at his left . — EUcUitasUs x. i. 


FOLLY IS THE POVERTY OF THE MIND. 
S 
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FOOLS ARE NOT TO BE CONVINCED. 



D*UN FOL NE FIT, JAMAIS HOMME SON PROFIT 


E FAITES MESSAQERS DES FOI-3.'^.ff^«>g>-S>^S>«>«5 


T T E that sendeth a message by the hand of a Fool, cutteth off the feet, and drinketh 
damage . — Proverbs xxvi. 6. 

As a dog retumeth to his vomit, so a Fool returncth to his foUy . — Proverbs xxvi. ii. 


Non ex omni ligno ht Mercurius. 

Magna Negotia viris magnis comroittenda. 



I 


By so much the more are we inwardly foolish, by how much we strive to seem 
outwardly wise. — S. Gr£0. 

Ex thjmbrA nemo lanceam conficiet ; 

Neque ex Socratc bonum militem. — Athen. /tb. v. 


'PH' upward soaring spirit ever 

Craves the joys of heaven to know*, 
But alosl the vain endeavour! 

Bondslave of the flesh, below : 

Though they be but frail as straw, 
Worldly joys more strongly draw’. 


For, brethren, ye have been called unto lil>erty ; only use not liberty for an occasion 
to the flesh, but by love serve one another. — Gahtians v. 13. 


The weak may be laughed out of anything but their weakness. — M. de Gknlis. 


talk of acquiring a habit! we should rather say being acquired by it. Habit is 
the janissary power in man ! Fassion and Principle the antagonist revolutionary 
I)OW’crs for evil and for good. 


'Y'OU may as well go stand upon the beach, 

And bid the main flood 'bate his usual height; 
You may as well use question with the wolf, 

WTiy he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb; 

You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make a noise 
V\Tien they are fretted with the gusts of heaven, 

As seek to soften that (than which w’hat's harder?) 

.\ foolish heart. — SnAXESi'EARE. 


A Nation desen'es no better laws than those it will submit to.— G oethe. 


1 


The Nation, like the man who would be free, 
Must merit first the rights of liberty. 


A FOOL IS LIKE OTHER MEN AS LONG AS HE IS SILENT. 
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FOOLS ARE NOT TO BE CONVINCED. 



HAG CHAPPING 


FOOLS AND THE PERVERSE 


ynf HOSE purchafe was his pouch, his houfe a tun, 
Criticke of aftions whatioever done. 

That learned dogge, at noone-tyde tinn’d his light, 
Searching for one, whole adlions were upright. 

The Eagles young ones by the Sunne are try’d. 

Mens aAions by the lamp arc best espy’d; 



For men in day time maikt with vizards goe. 

Of truth and faith making an outward Ihow. 

But when they can nights fecret filence find. 

Before the lamp they doe unmalke their mind. 

Happy is he whom Sunne and Lamp fees one. 

Who’s honeft ftill, though witnefle there be none. 

Far lie’s Emblems. 


IS SAID TO SPEAK SENSE. 


WOMAN S MIND AND WINTFR WIND CHANGE OFT 


I 


< 


I 


AS THE WIND BLOWS, SO THE WEVELL DOES. 



WHITHER THE BREATH OF MY MISTRESS 
CALLS ME. 

4^ PORT oI thy miftrefs’ fickle mind, 

JJ Haplefs lover ! turning ever 
Like the wevell with the wind, 

Haft not ftrcngth fuch bonds to lever ? 

Look around thee, fenfelefs lover! — 

Fair as ftie thou’llt many find ; 

Many who poflefs moreover. 

Far more charms of heart and mind. 


Domin<e, quo me vocal, aura. 
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OU €^UE SPIRE, ME TIRE. 
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MEGI-IO PIEQARE CHE ROMPERE. 


El_ SABIO MUDA CONSEJIO, ll_ NECIO, NO. 


Slave of her defpot frown or fmile; 

riaft no other will to guide thee. 
Than her changeful will, who while 
Ruling thee, doth but deride thee ? 

He who thus fubje(5ls his reafon 
To a fickle woman’s rule. 

Merits juft as much dcrifion 
As the witlefs ftraw-tied fool. 


/^UAXI misetc ser\it, cui raulier iinperat, cui leges imiionit, pnescribit, jubet, vetat 
quod vidctur : qui nihil imperanti neg.ire potest, nil recusare ; poscit, dandum 
cst ; cjicit, alK-undum ; vocat, veniendum ; niinatur, extimcscenduin ! — Cicero. 

Imponit leges vultibus ilia tuis. — Ovii>. 


^uo nos Numen agit. 

Whither God directs us. 

tJ E is the wisest, who h.-is school’d his mind 
T' adopt the current of the ruling wind. 
Mow whence it will, prepared for all event, 

With fortune's dispensations e'er content. 

Who with discernment both in time and place, 
Bends his opinion with a cheerful grace; 

To him unknown the troubles which imiKirt 
The constant fever of the stubborn heart, 

That 'mid a world of change would stand aloof, 
To stem the torrent with his vain reproof. 

To change opinion and yet constant be. 

Is possible alone to such as he 
Whose strength of mind is in its pliancy. 


Vt 


T TT acerbitates multas ac molestias evitemus, consilia ad cventus ac tempora flectenda 
sunt. — S eni-x:a. 

Oportet cnim tan(|uam in talorum jactu, ad id quod ceciderit, res suas accoromodare. 

Plato. 

I.EVB fit quod bene fertur onus. — O vid, 

Ql'oniam id fieri quod vis non potest, velis id quod possis.— T erence. 

Tempori enim cedere, id cst neccssitati parere, scmjxjr sapientis habitum cst — C icero. 
Decrt id i>ati squo animo ; 

Si id facietis, Icvior lalws erit. — P lautus. 


THE WISE MAN CHANGES HIS OPINION — THE FOOL NEVER. 
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BETTER BEND THAN BREAK 




COME VOQLIA FACCIA COME 


GOD GIVES THE WILL, NECESSITY GIVES THE LAW 


' I "HROW aside prejudice and thou an saved. Who prevents thee from doing sol — 
Marcus Aurelius. 

All things change — ^You yourself continually change, and destroy yourself in some 
pan. It is the same with the whole world. 





We should take counsel of reason upon that which befalls us, and correct by our 
prudent conduct the injustice of fortune, as a gamester repairs a stroke of ill luck by i 

his skill. — P lato. 

A SURE means to become inaccessible to disapi>ointment, is to become penetrated 
with the inconstancy of fortune, and to be prepared for all her capriciousness. — P lutarch. 

Necessitati ne quidem Dii resistunt— Erasmus. 

Les hommes lexers et dottans, 

Perdent toftjours leur avantage : 

Aussi n’appartient-t’il qu’au sage, 

De s^voir bien prendre son temps. — G omberville. 

The goal of yesterday will be the starting-point of to-morrow.— C arlvle. 

When things will not suit our will, it is wise to suit our will to things. — Arahu. Prav. 

I 

All our undertakings should be bent in accordance with the circumstances of the 

moment I 




In Domino quits. 

Red is in God. 

■piX'D to no point, the wevcll sways about, 
Obedient to th’ uncertain wav’ ring blast; 

But when the wind has ceas’d to blow in doubt. 
The wevcll to one point is fix’d at last 
Vain heart ! go search the world’s remotest nook. 
Pry into all, examine every book. 

With equal thirst and hunger still oppress'd, 

In God, the lajrd, thou’llt find alone true rest 


/^OME unto me, all ye that labour and arc heavy laden, and I will give you rest — 
Matthav xi. a 8. 


; I 

i i 

I i! 

! " 


Whom have I in heaven but thect and there is none upon earth that I desire 
beside thee. — Psalm Ixxiii. 75. 

Take my yoke upon you and learn of me ; for I am meek and lowly in heart : and 
ye shall find rest unto your souls; for my yoke is easy and my burden is light — 
Matthoi’ xi. 29, 30. 


ll_ SAVIO, FA OEL.LA NECESSITA VIRTU. 
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CHI NON PUO G^UEL CHE VUOL G^UEL CHE PUO VOQLIA. 



BEST OF A BAD JOB. 


WHAT CAN'T BE CURED MUST BE ENDURED. 


i !1 


rf THOUSAND evils this my life doth ipend ; 
j At length fierce Boreas thereto puts an end : 

My light, my heat, my flame and all is pad ; 

Oncly, whilft breathe remaines, my hope doth laft. 

This life of ours is toft to and againe, 

Time and unconftant Fortune workcs our bane : 

Care kils us, griefe, difeafes doth outweare 
This life. Death dragges us to the dolefull biere. 

Fortune takes what ftie in the morning gave ; 

Or enemies robbe and spoile what e’re we have ; 

Strength, beauty, perilh, honours flye away, 

Falfe friends, when meanes are gone, they will not ftay. 
Hope’s onely conftant in adverfity. 

Before (he’s kild by death, ftie will not fly. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 
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OUM SR>RO SP2.KO 


TY HAS NO LAW. 




LITTUE BOATS SHOUUO KEEP THE SHORE 


THE WEAK.EST GOES TO THE WALL. 


I 

I 



U ITTLE fi(h ! why come you (kimming 
On the furface as you do ? 

Deeper down you fhould be fwimming, 
That’s the fitter place for you. 

Here above, great fca-mews hover, 

Keen of eye, and fwift of flight ; 

And for fuch as you moreover. 

Have a wondrous appetite. 


Pauper agat caute. 


IF POOR, ACT CAUTIOUSLY. 




HE WHO CLIMBS TOO HIGH, IS NEAR A FALL. 
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LARGER SHIPS MAY VENTURE MORE. 



HE WHO PRETENDS TO BE MORE THAN HE IS, SHALL HAVE LESS THAN HE DESERVES. 


CHACUN A SA PLACE. 


Here alone, the kings of ocean 
May with fafety dare the light, 

But how came you by the notion 
Thus to brave the eagle’s fight ? 
Every kind of little creature 
Should its proper Ration know; 

And your fitter place by nature. 

Is much rather — down below. 

But if little Bleaks difport them. 

Like the porpoife and the whale. 
While fo heedlefs they comport them. 
Danger muft their lives afiail : 

Little fifhes undertaking 

What the great alone may do. 

Like all, who their part mifiaking. 
Soon or late their folly rue. 


"[7 VERY little fish expects to become a whale. He who would be every where will 
be no where . — Danish Prorvtrb. 


Thosk who wade in unknown waters will be sure to be drowned. 
An ounce of discretion is better than a pound of wit. 


Who always does that which pleases him, 
Does not always what he ought. 


I 


St.MPRe ha torto il piu debole. 

A cadcr va chi troppo in alto sale. 


On ne doit jamais prdtendre i des droits qu’on ne sjauroit soutenir. 


Quien siempre hace lo que quiere, 

No hace siempre lo que debe . — Spanish Proverb. 


Tr.csi'asa el rico las leyes, y es castigado el pobre. 

The rich man transgresses the law, and the poor man is punished. 



ALL THINGS IN THEIR PLACES. 
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BEWARE UEQT THOU TRUST THYSELF TOO MUCH 



ALL MEN CAN NOT BE FIRST 


HE WHO STANDS HIGH IS SEEN FROM AFAR. 

i ji 

|l C KKKF.ST thoii great things for thy-self? seek them not : for, l>eholcI, 1 will bring evil 
upon all flesh, saith the \joxA.— Jeremiah xlv. 5. 

-As a bird that wandcreth from her nest, so is a man that wandereth from his || 
plare. — Prai'erhs x.xvii. 8. j' j 

•A PRl’DEST man foresecih the evil, and hideth him.self ; but the simple pass on, and l| 

I are punished . — Proverbs xxvii. 11. 

Hk that exalteth his gate seeketh destruction . — Proverbs xvii. 19. ; I 


shall go about 

To cozen Fortune and be honourable | 

Without the stamp of merit I I^t none presume ' 

To wear an undeserved dignity. —Shakespeare. ' 

Poor and content, is rich, and rich enough. — Ibid. |J 

Thra-so is Gnatho's prey. — Lord Bacon. U. 

True happiness is to no place confined, 9) 

But still is found with a contented mind. 

When we have reached the summit of a vain ambition, we have only reached a 
pinnacle where we have nothing to hope, but everything to fear. — C oeton. Lacon. 


!| TOARVUM parva decent — H orace. 

I pELtx cst qui sorte sua contentus vivit. — H orace 

Ne te quaesiveris extra. — Ibid. 

Cci non conveniat sua res, ut calceus olim. 

Si pede major erit subvertet, si minor uret — Ibid. 

Nf. quid nimis. — T erence 

Haud facilfc emergunt quorum virtutibus obstat 
I Res angusta domi. — Juvesau 

Pauper amet cauth, timeat maledicerc pauper, , 

I Multaque divitibus non patienda ferat— OvtD. I 

Quin fuit ut tutas agitaret D.udalus alas, 

■ Icarus immensas nomine signet a<iuas? I 

Nemi>e, qubd hie altt, demissiits ille volaret I 

Nam pennas ambo non habuere suas, 

|| Credo mihi, bent qui latuit, benh vixit, et intrh j 

Fortunam debet quisique mancre suam.— Ovid. ; 

l| Nullum Nuraen alrest si sit Prudentia — Juvenae | 


ME WHO PITCHES TOO HIC3H WON’T GET THROUGH HIS SONG. 
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ALL IS FINE THAT 





CONTENTEMENT PASSE RICHESSE. 

I ^ IGHT is the Torches life of heavenly kind, ' 

* Thus to a fraile and greafie mafle combind, j 

To which the Painter beauty doth impart, 

Giving it gloffe and colour from his Art. 

The painting’s nought, light doth the Torch commend , 

Which firft was framed onely for this end. ; 

It is our mind that doth our life approve, j 

Shewing our race derived from above. j 

I Blind Fortunes goods, kins generofity, f 

Youths ftrength, and beauties curiofity ' 

Make not, unlefle the fpirit doe us feafon 
With that Heav’n-bred fparkle of divine reafon. 

Farue’s Emblems I 


PRIDE THAT DINES ON VANITY, SUPS ON CONTEMPT. 


I 

I 
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LIVE CONTENT WITH THY LOT. 



FEUCE NON E CHI D’ESSER NON 



C^UI EST BIEN, ^U'lL. SY TIENNE. 


Vry daer gy zyt. 


REST CONTENT WHERE THOU ART. 

t HERE is a Fifli, fo Fifhers fay. 

Of mood fo giddy and fo gay ; 

So fond of glare and dazzling light. 

That even in the darkeft night, 

’Twill crowd thereto in fportive play. 

And e’en more ready than by day 
Become the wily Filher’s prey. 


WHOSO IS \yEI_l_, UET HIM KEEP SO. 
!•) 
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HE IS NOT HAPPY WHO KNOWS IT NOT 


HOME IS HOME, BE IT NEVER SO HOMELY. 


S^S>®.FATTI Tl MIEUE E Tl MANQERAN l_E MOSCHE. 


The P'irtier who thefe fifh would get, 

Needs neither baited hook nor net ; 

A blazing torch, his only lure. 

Fix’d in his boat, is far more fure 
Than bow-net, feine, or hook and bait. 

His flciflF in little time to freight. 

For while his mates propel the boat. 

As up and down the ftream they float ; 

The fifh enchanted with the light 
That makes a mimic day of night. 

From far and near toward the blaze 
Directing their enraptur’d gaze. 

Swim up in (hoals, and fport around. 

Till giddy with delight they bound 
Into the fifher’s bark, and there 

Forfeit their life for love of glare. ' 

Thofe who on Lx>ve or Pleafure bent. 

Leave their own home and element; 

And wander far to court the grace 
Or win the fmile of ftranger face. 

Of whom they nothing farther know. 

Than their mere outward charm and (how; 

Have frequent reafon to repent ] 

They were not with their home content ; ] 

And like the fifties of our tale, i. 

Their folly, when too late, bewail. I' 

Wooers and wooed 1 to both of you, | 

Alike applies a maxim true, |l 

Which cannot be too oft repeated : — 

Who far away a-courting goes, I 

Where one of t’other little knows. 

Or goes to cheat — or to be cheated. 


I' 

^^UIEN lejos va a casar, * 

O va engaftado 
O va a’ engaftar. 

MAKE THYSELF HONEY AND THE FLIES WILL EAT THEE. 


1 


I 

I 
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HE MAY LIE BOLDLY WHO COMES FROM AFAR. 



MEQUIO DOMANDAR CHE ERRARE 


A NEAR NEIGHBOUR IS BETTER THAN A DISTANT COUSIN. 


Fallitl'R ignotis, aut fallit amator in oris. 


Ut cephalum Vcnctis fallat piscator in oris, 

Pncfiget pair® lumina magna reti ; 

Mox piscis, qui leda micat, salit, inquc phaseluin 
Ciim ruit, in prsedam navita promptus adest. 

Quid tibi cum flammis, cum sint tua rcgna sub undis, 
Quid sails in Cymbam stulte, natare tuam est ; 

Ni cupiat vel fraude capi, vel fallerc quemquim, 

Errat, in ignotu littore si quis amat 


Domus arnica, domus optima. 

'^HE finger of God points to home, and saja to us all, “There is the place to find 
your earthly joy!”— R f.v. J. Abbott. 

Ik you find a young man who docs not love home, whose taste is formed for other 
joys, who can sec no happiness in the serene enjoyment of the domestic c ircle, you may 
dejiend upon it he is not to be trusted. — Ibiii. 


’Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam, 

Be it cser so humble, there’s no place like home ; 

A charm from the sky seems to hallow us there, 
kVhich, wherever we rove, is not met with elsewhere. 
Home 1 Home ! sweet, sweet home ! 

There’s no place like home ! — B. Cornwalu 


DRY BREAD AT HOME IS BETTER THAN ROAST MEAT ABROAD. 
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BETTER TO ASK. THAN GO ASTRAY. 



Al_l_ IS NOT GOLD THAT QLITTERS. 


TRUST, BUT NOT TOO MUCH. 


TE Y Light is beft maintain'd with little Oyle, 

J Too much of that which feeds me, doth me fpoile. 

Deluge of waters drowncs the fertile ground, 

Soft dropping raines makes it with grafle abound : 

Riot in cheere, the body kils and minde, 

The meaneft fare, the beft for both we finde : 

Rather in Mica than Apollo dine. 

If thou wouldll wit and health ftill to be thine. 

Far lie's Emblems. 



OREAT SMOKE, LITTLE ROAST 



TIME IS THE HERALD OF TRUTH. 


TIME BRINGS Al_l_ THINGS TO LIGHT. 



SLOW AND SURE. 


Sensim amor sensus occupat. 


LOVE TAKES POSSESSION OF THE MIND 
INSENSIBLY. 

T hough fearce at firft apparent to the fight, 

The words which on the tender bark we write 
Yet how difiind, ’ere long, the letters Ihew, 

In fize increafed, as with the rind they grow ! 

So by degrees, as on that lettered bark. 

Doth Time expand to flame, Love's flighted fpark : 
So to the germ of Vice in early youth, 

Time gives the increafe with the body’s growth ; 
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perfection is not reached at once. 


HODIE NUI-(-US, CRAS MAXIMUS. 


A LITTLE LEAVEN, LEAVENS A 3REAT MASS. 


And errors deem’d at firft too flight to trace, 

Spread to a depth no efforts can efface. 

From fmall beginnings rife the fierceft ftrife ; 

Nor Love, nor Vice, at once leap into life : 

The breeze at firft fo zephyr-like and warm. 

Is but too oft the prelude of the ftorm. 

That fo it is; how many have to grieve! — 

The mifehief when full-grown we can perceive ; 

But how it grew — we fcarcely can believe. 

I. 

^1' A MOR ne<iue nos statim, neque vehementer ab initio, (luemadmoJuni ira, invadit ; 
. ^ neque facilfc ingressus, decedit, quamvis alatus : sed sensim ingreditur ac molliter, 

manct(|uc diu in sensibus. — P lutarch. 

I.ABiTUR sensim furor in medullxs, 

Igne furtivo jropulante venas, 

i Non habet latam data plaga frontem, 

ii Sed vorat tectas penitiis medullas. — S esec. Hippo!. 

Lono-waitinc love doth entrance find 
ii Into the slow-believing mind. — S ydney Oodolphin. 


There is no argument of more antiquity and elegancy than is the matter of Ixjyc ; 
for it seems to be as old as the world, ami to bear d.ate from the first time that man 
and w'oman was ; therefore in this, as in the fine.st metal, the freshest wits have in all 
ages showm their best workmanship. — R obert Wilmot. 


' I 


rE are not worst at once — the course of evil 
Jlcgins so slowly, and from such slight source. 
An infant’s hand might stem its breach with clay ; 

But let the stream get deeper, and Philosophy — 

Aye, and Religion too — shall strive in vain 
To turn the headlong torrent. — Old Play. 


Tempus omnia revelat. 

Tertcllian. 

There is nothing covered that shall not be revealed ; and hid that shall not be 
known. — Matthew x. 26. 


PEU DE UEVAIN AIQRIT GRAND’ PATE. 
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TO-DAY NOTHING, TO-MORROW MUCH. 



^UICK AND WELL- DON'T AGREE. 


I 

I 


! 


I 

t 


I 

I 


EX UMBRA IN SOI-EM. 


Tenera Pietatis principia. 

By degrees, until Chrift be formed in you . — Galatians iv. 19. 

' I 'll. I. we all come in ihc unity of the Faith, and of the Knowledge of the Son of 
God, unto a perfect man, unto the measure of the stature of the fulness of Christ. 
— Jiphtsiam iv. 13. 


I TAliSl’.VIR not that the writing on the tree, 

I So indistinct at first appear to thee : 

Of one day's growth w.as Virtue never known ; 
The Light of Grace spreads by degrees alone : 
Until throughout illumin’d by its ray, 

The Soul of Man made perfect in each way 
By Faith and Works, is fitted to partake 
The joys of Ileav’n for his Redeemer's sake. 


Although the 0|)erations of Nature are hidden, tve must acknowledge the hand of | 

a Power which acts in secret, as we acknowledge a force which attracts heavy bodies I' 

to the earth, or which carries light bodies upwards. — Marcus Aurelius. 


Medium Sol aureus orbem I 

Occupat, et radiis ingentibus omnia luftrat. 

'X'HFi pitchy darkness of the night 

Is not immediate changed to Light : — |{ 

'Fire morning shows his ruddy face. 

First breaks the dawn with gentle pace; ' 

And then, the Sun, the World's bright eye. 

Rises and gradual mounts the sky; 1 

Until at last his fullest ray, || 

Floods sea and earth with brightest day. I| 


Better is the end of a thing than the beginning thereof: and the patient in spirit 
is better than the proud in spirit. — Ecclesiastes vii. 8. 


DESERVE SUCCESS AND YOU SHAI-I- COMMAND IT. 


H 
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PRESTO E BENE NON SE CONVIENE. 



WAARHEIO AAN DCN DAO. 


i THE SUN Wll_U BRINO TO UIOHT WHAT LAY UNDER THE SNOW. 

T ' HIS little rift and chap worltcs all my woe, 

Whilft thorow it fierce Boreas doth blow ; 
j I A crevice is a city gate to death, 

j ' Who ftill in ambulh feekes to flop our breath : 

i A little chink dothe drowne the loaded barke, 

A (lately houfc is burned with a fparke : 


And one difeafe doth this our health annoy. 



One wound our life is able to dcftroy : 

One finne can Soule and Body overthrow 
Into the hell, and darkncITc that’s below. 

Doc not a danger which is meane defpife. 

From mcaneft caufes greateft evils arife. 

Far lie’s Emlletns. 


SOONER OR LATER. THE TRUTH COMES TO LIGHT. 




ERFAHRUNO 1ST DIE BESTE L.EHRMEISTERIN 


WITHOUT K.NOWUEDQE MEOOI-E NOT. 


Laedit ineptos. 



I 


tT S food for man, like many other firti, 

J A well drelT'd Thornback is a dainty dilh ; 

But in the cooking, lefs of art there lies. 

Than how to hold it when you’ve caught the prize : 
For he who doth not know this fifh’s ways. 

And grips him juft as he would take another. 


CUSTOM MAKES ALL. THINC3S EASY. 


a? 
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EXPERIENCE IS THE BEST TEACHER. 


SAVOIR C'EST POUVOIR. 


i 

I 


I 





NESSUNO NASCE M AESTR O. 


Moft dearly for his want of knowledge pays 
With unexpefted pain, too great to fmother : I 

While the more {kill’d and cautious fifher, he 
Seizing him firft by one gill, then the other. 

Short work of him foon makes, and as you fee, 

Laughs in his fleeve to hear his neighbour’s pother, 

i 

j 


omnibus omnia. 

All things arc not good for all. 

■\\ JHO think that they the faculty possess, 

All things alike to do with like success \ 
And that alike all things may l>e achiev'd, 

Ne'er fail'd alike to find themselves deceiv'd. 
Not ev’iy one is apt to ev'r)’ thing, 

Nor the same talent to the pur{K>se bring : 

To lake or this or that be what it may, 

Kach certain thing has its own certain way. 

T’ achieve success in all we would acquire, 
Needs something else beyond the mere desire. 
And when obtain'd how oft 'tis but to find, 

The thing desir’d, not suited nor design'd 
Or to our talent, health, or frame of mind. 

All is not good for all, though all would be 
Alike possessors of some thing they sec : 

What joy to one imijaris and is his gain, 

Is both at once another’s loss and pain, 

And ev’ry day doth some example shew’ 

That one man's weal is but another’s woe. 


-\rte citsc remoque rales veloqne regunlur, 

Arte leves cumis, arte regendus amor.—OviD I. Amand. 

Qui secundos optat eventus, <limicet arte, non casu.— Veget. Hh. 3 in Pnr/. 
Amabit sapiens, cupient octeri. — Apgl. ex A/ran. 


NO ONE IS HIS CRAFT’S MASTER IN ONE DAY. 
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KNOWLEDQE IS POWER, 



EST OPTIMUS MAOISTER. 


SAQESSE VAUT MIEUX <S^UE FORCE. 


Without knowledge meddle not, 

Diixms hellel)OTum certo compcscere puncto 
Ncscius quantum? vetat hoc natura medcndi. 
Wilt thou mix hellebore, who doth not know» 
How' many grains should to the mixture go I 
The art of mcd’cinc this forbids, I trow. 


Felix quern faciunt aliena pericula cautum. 

*^[{AT is a twofold knowledge, which profits alike by the folly of the foolish, and 
^ the wisdom of the wise ; it is both a shield and a sword ; it l>orrows its security 
from the darkness, and its confidence from the light. — Colton. Lacon. 

Onk man’s meat is another man’s poison. 

One man’s fault is another man’s lesson. 

It is better to learn late than to remain ignorant.— P hocvliues. 

What is the true goodl Knowle<lge. 

-And the true evil? Ignorance.— Sknec.a. 


Disappointment in Marriage, 

J^ISTEN, 1 pray you, to the stories of the disappointed In marriage : — collect all their 
complaints : hear their mutual reproaches ! upon what fatal hinge do the greatest 
part of them turn? — ‘‘They were mistaken in the person.”— Some disguise either of body 
or mind is seen through in the first domestic scuffle : — some fair ornament— jKThaps the 
very one which won the hc.Tit, Mr ornament of a meek and quiet spirit — falls off ; It is 
not the Rachaet for whom / hare served^ — JS-hv hast thou then he^niUd met 

lie open— be honest: give yourself for what you arc; conceal nothing, — varnish 
nothing, — and if these fitir weapons will not do, — better not con<juer at all, than con- 
quer for a day : — when the night is passed, ’twill ever be the same slor )’,— it eame 
to piissy behold it 7oas Leah! 

If the heart beguiles itself in its choice, and imagination will give excellencies 
which are not the jKHtion of flesh and blood : when the dream is over, and we awake 
in the morning, it matters little whether 'tis Rachael or I.eah— be the object what it 
will, as it must be on the earthly side, at least, of j>erfectlon, — it will fall short of the 
work of fanc)', whose existence is in the clouds. 

In such cases of deception, let not man exclaim as Jacob does in his, — What is 
it thou hast done unto me t — for ’tis his owm doings, and he has nothing to lay his fault 
on, but the heat and poetic indiscretion of his own |>assions. — S terne’s Acrwtv/r, vol. iv. 


EXPERIENCE TEACHES FOCUS. 
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U*HABITUOe EST UNE SECONDE NATURE. 



EXPERIENCE PASSE SCIENCE. 



1_A eXPERIENCIA ES MADRE DE l_A SCIENCIA. 


O OMETIMF.S I was the brood of Gold’n-haird lunne. 
More pure, more chad, than \'efta’s watchfull nunne, 
Purer than Eaftcrne gemmcs, than Saphirs bright, 

Purer than Ophirs gold, than Rubies light. 

Purer than Paftols gravell often try’d 
In fire, and furnace feven times purify’d ; 

But (ince the fates to greafe did me combine, 

His filthy dregges are judged to be mine ; 

For why conjunftion doth contagion make. 

And from th’ impure the pure infetlion take. 

The foule once plung’d into the body darke. 

Forgets it was a chart and divine fparke. 

Farue’s Emblems. 


EXPERIENCE IS THE BEST MASTER. -Ei-e- 
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MINUS VALENT PRytCEPTA ^UAM EXPERIMENTA. 


DO GOOD WITH WHAT THOU HAST. OR 


TON NON MOUVOIR, MOUVOIR ME FAIT. 


Dum Trahimus, Trahimur. 



1 


WHILE WE DRAW, WE ARE DRAWN. 

i SEEK to move thee to my mind : 

But in fo doing, this I find ; — 

That ’tis not I who give to thee 
The fond emotion I would fee ; 

But thine immobility. 

That moves me rather, more to thee. 

Strange ! that the coldnefs of thine heart. 
Should thus to mine more warmth impart ; 
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THINE IMMOBILITY MOVES ME. 


S' 
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THE WORKS OF THE LORD ARE GOOD. 


WHO IS GOD SAVE THE LORD"? WHO IS A ROOK SAVE OUR GOD? 


And thus, what I would draw, to fee 
Draw me, who would the drawer be ! 
The more thou doft my pray’r deny, 
Alas ! the more I burn and figh, 
Lamenting Love’s perverfity. 


Adtrahens, ahftrahor. 

The Puller is pulled. 

T IFE’.S high rai.s’d l.imlmark is ihe firm set rock, 
Emblem of Him who movelh all around. 
Himself quiescent, yet who gives the shock 
Of Life and Motion which throughout abound. 
Man, whose weak hand, and .as it .suits his will. 
Would pull to him that rock, shall strive in vain, 
,\nd learn therein, his Destiny is still 
Thereto but to be drawn, howe'er he strain. 

Sure guide to those who unreluctant hate 
Their bark thereon — their toil shall best avail ; 

And those who doubt, shall find it still prevail. 


I 
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•Si num|uhm Hanaen habuisset .ahenea turris. 

Non esset Danae de Jove facta parens. — Oviii, Amur. Kleg. 
S.urk ego dim possem facilem exorare puellam, 

Difficilis mentem coepit habere mcam. 


II ^ _ _ 

Dieu n'a rien fait g^ue 

32 


Quod mover, quiejdt ! 

That which moves, is at reft ! 

/^OD the Immoveable Rock, moves all . — Psalm xviii. 

'i 

Kvkry good gift and eveiy perfect gift is from al>ovc, and cometh do^vn from the 1 

Father of Lights, with whom is no variableness neither shadow of turning.— ytr/w/ L 17. | 


DE BON. 


Digitized by Google 


HE HATH SHEWED THEE, O MAN, WHAT IS 



LORD, HOW MANIFOLD ARE THY WORKS! 


QOD IS LOVE. 


Omne motum non in moto movetuvyjed in quiffctnie^ tt id quod movety quiefeit. ' 

j ,i llbHM. Pitmatui. cap. xL i! 

I TMMUTAIJLK, yet changing all 1 

' On high, aruuml, below ; 

Immoveable, yet moving all 
The way that all should go 

■ 

I i Fount of all Life and Light, 

All Good, all Ix)ve, all Grace ; 

Encompassing with thought and sight, 

Eternity and s|>acc : — i 

All Peace, all sweet repose and rest. 

Yet ever moving still 
Earth, Sea, and Sky, as He knows best. 

His purpose to fulfil 

Changeless, where endless change we see, , 

Unmov’d — the Mover moves I 

AH else in changeful hannony, | 

And though unmov’d — He Ix>ves. 


\X^HAT is Godl The Soul of the world. What is God? All that we see, and 
' ' that we do not see. The grandeur of God is infinite; alone He is all ; for He 
wills and directs His work, — S eneca. 

An Eternal God moves this mortal world ; an Incorruptible Spirit breathes life into 
our frail organs. — Cicero. 

We cannot understand God other than as a simple, free Being, divested of all 
perishable admixture : knowing all things, impressing motion upon all, and enjoying in 
and of Himself an eternal activity. 

How' do the Heavens speak to us ? In what language doth it instruct us 1 The 
seasons run their course; all is reborn, all things are renewed. It is with this elo(pient 
silence that they discourse to us the great Secret Principle by w’hich all is movetl. — 
CONFUCIfS, 


Mon Dicu conduissc moy, par la vole orclonn^, 

Je suivray volonticrs, de peur qu’un fort lien 
Ne m’entraine mechant, oU en homme dc bien 
Je i>ourroi.s arriver, suivant la destince. 

77/c Pravfr of Epicittus. Le Sieur du Vair. {Manutl d' lipid.) 


THE HEAVENS DECLARE THE GLORY OF GOD. 
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IN WISDOM HAST THOU MADE THEM ALL 



GREAT PEACE HAVE THEY V/HICH LOVE THY LAW, AND NOTHING SHALL OFFEND THEM. 


Bl-ESSED IS THE MAN THAT FEARETH THE LORD 


I ? 


Y light from whence it came, mounts ftill on high 
Unto the fource of light that’s never dry. 

Like as the Rivers to the Ocean runne, i 

I’Vom whence their fccret fountaines, firft begun ; 

Like as the ftone doth to the center fway ; 

So to the Spheres my light ftill makes his way. 

No joyes, delights, and greateft weights of gold, 

Nor pampering pleafure faft our foule can hold. 

The panting foule refts not, untill it fee 
His maker God, a Tri-une Deitie. 

Far lie’s Embltms. 
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THE LAW OF THE LORD IS PERFECT. THE TESTIMONY OF THE LORD IS SURE. 



GiUI LE VOIT D’ARRIERE S’EN MOCIUE. 



BOTH SIDES SHOULD BE SEEN. 

£3 MASK, feen firft in front, by children’s eyes, 

J Strikes them with terror and with wild furprife : 
But would’ft reftore to calm the urchin mind. 
Avert the face, and let them fee behind. 

With men no lefs, how oft doth it appear. 

The worft interpreter of things is Fear ! 


FEAR IS A GREAT INVENTOR. 


I_A PEUR EST GRAND INVENTEUR. 
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TRUST NOT TO APPEARANCES. 


FEAR MAY KEEP A MAN OUT OF DANGER 


1 


FOOLISH FEAR DOUBLES DANGER. 

How oft the crowds of men and women grown, 

Quailing like children at fome form unknown — 

Or when fome found unufual ftrikes their ear, 
h'ly, to meet ills far worfe than thofe they fear ! 

And yet how frequent, would they but rcftrain 
The fudden terror of their fever’d brain. 

And calmer wait t’ examine and to fee ! | 

The how, or end of what the thing may be ; | 

Puerile as that which fill’d the child with dread. 

They’d find the fancied peril which they fled ; 

And fcann’d with coolnefs, learn more probably, | 

That what in front is terrible to fee, 'I 

Seen from behind provokes hilarity ! j- 

. li 

Timiditas est corruptio judtcii. 

SKNtXA. 

’’J'HE Imagination (says Seneca) appals us usually more than the thing itself; in like 
manner as the mere whirring sound of a sling frightens birds, and makes them take 
wing, so are we alarmed more by the noise than by the act. As the fonns of bodies , 

I appear increased in size in misty we.ather, so arc all things magnifietl to us by Fear : in 
so much that many through fear of coming into danger, fall, daily, into the most 
I extreme peril. Men have been known, in ]>eril of shipwreck, to throw themselves 
overboard through fear of being drowned ; drowning themselves, therefore, in order not 
to he drowned, and dying to avoid death. MTiat folly so great (says Seneca) as to 
liecome troubled at approaching difficulties, to spare ourselves no anguish, but rather 
call an increase of suflerings to those that threaten 1 



J)ERII, interii, occidi — quo curram ? quo non curraml | 

Tene, tene — quern t quis 1 ncscio — nihil video. 

r.M lost, undone. I'm kill'd, oh whither shall I flee I 

Whither shall I not flee I I 

Hold ! hold 1 whom ? what ? who ? I know not — I do nothing see. | 

Thk novelty of the danger is not unfrequently its chief and only terror. j 

.■Eqc.vM memento rebus in .arduis servare mentein. I 

In peril, still preserve an unmov'd mind, I I 

.\nd oft no peril in the thing you'll find. 



APPEARANCES ARE DECEITFUL. 

3fi 
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BUT COURAGE ONLY CAN SUPPORT HIM IN IT. 



DANQER BOLDLY MET, DISARMS IT OR ITS TERRORS 


1 


FEAR AR3UES A DEGENERATE MIND. 

I A DHIHE rationem diRicultatibus, j)o$sunt et dura molliri, et angusta laxari, et gravia 
I ! scitfe ferentes minus premere. — Seneca. 

’ I Terror absentium rerum ips^ novitate falsb augetur ; consuetude autem et ratio 

I ;| effirit, ul ea, etiam qu® horrenda sunt natura, terrendi vim amittant. — Pi.utaroi />/ Aftfr . 

Mors larvae similis : tremor hwc, nihil inde maligni. 

I Corinth, xv. 55. 

Deaths where is thy Sfinstf 

j^’EN as the mask, in front seen, only, fills 
The mind of children with a panic fear, 

So Death by men is feared : yet least of ills. 

Alike of l>oth the terrors disappear 

When seen by Reason's light on every sule. 

And why fear Death, ere we its nature know ? 

1'is but a livid mask, which, seen behind, 

Hath terrors none, but l>alm for every woe, 

Hope, peace, and comfort to the righteous mind ; 

Opening to realms more bright, the i>ortals wide. 


OCERI larvas timent, ignem non timent j sic nos timemus mortem <|u» est lana, 
contemptu digna, peccatum non timemus. — Chrysostom, J/om, 5 lui Pop. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow' of Death, I will fear no evil: 
for thou art with me ; tliy rod and thy staff comfort me. — Psalm xxiii. 4. 

The lA^rd is my light and my salvation; whom shall 1 fearf 'I'he l.ord U the 
strength of my lUe ; of whom shall 1 be afraid I — Ibid, xxvii. 1. 

Why are ye fearful, O ye of little faith! — Matthew viii. 36. 

Sic nos in Luce timemus. — L ccret. /. a. 

pRECiocs in the sight of the lA)rd is the death of his .saints. — Psalm cxvi. 15. 

For I am in a strait betwixt two, having a desire to de{>art, and to l>e with Christ : 
which i.s far h^yxnx.^PhUippians i. 23. 


Present fear hegettelh Eternal security : Fear Gotl, which is above all, and no 
need to fear man at all. — S. August, super Psal. 

EXFERIENTIA DOCET. 

37 »■ 


Digitized by Google 


COURAGE AND RESOLUTION ARE THE SPIRIT AND SOUL OF VIRTUE. 



FEAR IS STRONGER THAN LOVE. 


EXPERIENTIA STULTORUM MAQISTER. 


O glory could I rtiew, wer’t not the night 
^ In fable clouds did mantle up heavens light, 

When ftarres are vail’d, and Phoeb’ her homes doth hide, 
Laying her creflet and attire afide. 

The more nights fogge doth mafke the fpangicd fpheare. 
The more in darkenefle doth my Light appeare ; 

Nights foggy cold doth make my flame more ftrong. 

And light’s more glorious pitchy clouds among. 

If you together contraries parallel. 

By contrary oppofition they cxcell. 

Vertiie compare with Vice; and you fhall fee. 

This (hew his glory, that his infamie. 

Far lie’s Emt/lems. 
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LA ESPERIENCIA E3 MADRE DE LA SCIENCIA, 



HE WHO SERVES THE PEOPLE HAS A BAD MASTER. 



WHO IS HURTI UL TO HIMSELF, 
BENEFITS NO ONE. 


Tf JAKE Love with cheerful heart, 
lYl Of what ufe thoughts of fadnefs ? 

Do as the Partridge doth,* 

That fattens on Love’s gladnefs: 


• jKrtiriv s’cngraiHsc a couxrit la fnmllc — I‘i.i'TAK« ii 
HELP THYSELF, AND QOD WILL HELP THEE. 
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WHO SERVES THE PUBLIC SERVES NO ONE. 



ZEUFS L.IEF, NIEMANDS LIEF 


i 

I 


SeUF-PRESERVATION IS THE FIRST LAW OF NATURE. 

Do as doth the pretty bird • ! 

Which on the banks of Nile, 

The while he feafts his fill, no lefs 

Doth fervice to the Crocodile. l 

I 

Nay ne’er repine, fweet youth, I 

’Tis fenfelefs, downright Folly, I 

To let thine ardent flame ' 

Give caufe for Melancholy : 

He that loves and ferves a maid 
In truth, achieves two ends; 

For while her wifh he pleafes moll, 

So he no lefs himfelf befriends. I 


\ 


\ 


Kt |Hier cs, nec te, quiilquJim nisi ludcre oportet. 

Lude, decent annos mollia regna tuos. 

Cur ali(]uis rigido fodiat sua pertora ferro ? 

Invidiam ciedis pads amator hahes. 

Ovid, lib. i. Rtmed. Amor. it*i Cupuimem. 

Amok inmiodcratus ipsi amori novissimfc inutiles sic facit : nam tjuum fruendi cupiditate ^ 
im»atial)ili quis flagrat, tempera suspicionibus, la<hrimis, querelis perdit, utium sui facit 
et novi-ssiml* sibi est odio. — H ikron. 

Les violences qu’on se fail pour s'cmpcchcr d’aimer sont souvent plus cruelles <jue 
les rigueurs de cc qu’on aime. — L a RfXHEFofCAUU). 

Non id agis, quod agis. 

Publica prartexuntur, privata curantur. 

Ql'EI.que personage que Thomrae joue, il joue toujours le sien iKirmy. — M ich, de 
Montaicnk- I 

I VWITH Public men, great fault the Public find, ,| 

' That while the business of the State they do, j 

They shew themselves the while somewhat inclin’d 
i To look to self, and mend their own state too. I 

I In this withal, we see not much to blame; 

j And those who most the impulse oft condemn, 

! I 

I jj * On the subject of this bird, the Trochilus of Piiny, see PUn. lib. 8, cap. 25. ])e TrcKhilo hIvc avium | 

I rc^e, CTocixlito deiitcs scah>enlc cl se s.'tginante. 


IT IS EASY TO HELP HIM WHO IS WILLING TO BE HELPED. 
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SELF-LOVE, NOBODY ELSE’S LOVE. 



WHO SERVES WEL.I- AND SAYS NOTHINQ, MAKES CI-AIM ENOUQH 


WHO IS OVER NICE, LOSES MANY A SLICE. 


I Would — ten to one — in office do the same, ' | i 

Or even worse than those whom they contemn. 1 

|| In this as in all else 'tis the excess 

I That constitutes the fault, and those alone 

Who steer the middle course, the best express : 

“ Serv’c well the Public ends, but serve thine own.” 

The wisest Statesman of a surety, 

Is he who labVing for the Public weal, 

I His own alike with the same glance can see, 

^ And feel for that for which none else would feel. 

On this world’s stage, whate’er the Part man plays. 

In act and speech however seeming fair; 

He alw*ays something of his own betrays, 

And in the Part — the Man hiniself is there. 


A I.A cour du Roy, chacun pour soy. 

Sois servitcur, sans crevecieur. 

Onder V’^rienischaps schyn, besorght hy’t syn. 


O prodiga rerum luxuries ! 

AirHKX gorgctl with food, the greedy Crocodile 
'i Extended lies upon the sands of Nile; 

The pretty King bird with an appetite 
Gross as the Vulture, or the bird of Night; 

Hies to the monster's wide extended jaws 
To cleanse his fetid teeth with l)eak and claws. 
That bird so pretty should a taste display 
For food so filthy, doth too well pourtray 
And symbolise the grosser ap|>ctitcs 
Which some men shew for sensual delights; 

And who while doing service as they seem, 

The service of their bellies most esteem. 


Whose end is destruction, whose (k)d is their belly; and whose glory is in their 
shame, who mind earthly things. — Philip, iii. 19. 

Stolen waters are sweet, and bread eaten in secret is pleasant. — ix. 17. 1 !' 

- _ i 

IT IS GOOD TO HAVE FRIENDS IN ALL PARTS. I 
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U EST DIT HA0I1-E C^UI FRAUDE AMI ET PILE. 



HERE NOBODY WINS. 


HE WHO WOULD TAKE MUST GIVE 



TV^HILST ftormy winds about the Lanteme rage, 

* The light ought to have lurked in his cage ; 
Untimely love undoes him, while he lends 
His Light, loe how his harmeldle life he fpends. 

When troops of enemies beliege the wall. 

For feare of hurt, Ihut gates, though friends doe call. 

It that a friend accompanyed with a foe 

Doth come, feare neighbour danger, let him goe. 

If thou lov’ft to be charitable, doe 
So good to others, that it hurt not you. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


THE MAN. 


REPUTATION IS GAINED BY MANY ACTS. 



KNOW, ONE FALSE STEP IS NE'ER RETRIEVED. 


DONNA CHE PRENDE, TOSTO SE RENDE.-^i-^ 
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De Kanne gaet soo long te -water, totse tens breeckt. 


THE POT GOETH SO LONG TO THE WATER, TIL AT 
LAST IT COMMETH BROKEN HOME. 


^LAS! Alas! What have I done? 
y* Oh I Woe is me this day ; 

My Pitcher’s broke ! — all from this fun, — 
This filly, romping play. 

Oh 1 fad 1 what will my Mother fay ? 

Her words have come too true ! 
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BUT IS LOST BY ONE. 



WHEN THE DOOR IS OPENED POR A LITTLE VICE 


f NEQUIGENCe AMENE DECHEANCE. 


On me alone the blame (he’ll lay. 
Whatever (hall I do ? 

And yet full many a time and oft, 

In this fame Pitcher too, 

I’ve water drawn both hard and foft. 
Nor had mi(hap to rue: 

Pumpt water in and thrown it out. 

And pumpt it full again. 

Nor e’en fo much as chipp’d the fpout. 
For Mother to complain. 

Alas 1 that I could ever be 
So heedlcl's of her fay — 

The warning (he would give to me. 

And, almoft ev’ry day ! 

But here about young fellows are 
So rollicking and free ; 

Pull girls about fo much, nor care ; 

And moft of all p'rhaps me. 

That Hans there of our Village, he’s 
So rough and wild alway ; 

If I wont fpeak, he’ll fulk, or teafe 
Whene’er I pafs his way. 

And I’m good natur’d too I know. 

And where is then the blame, 

I love a laugh fometimes, and who 
At heart but does the fame ? 

And I and other girls when we 
Perchance together meet. 

Some lads are always fure to be 
At games about the ftreet ; 

And fo it was juft now, although 
I did all I could do. 

For Water firft my way to go. 

When Hans he joined us too. 

Then there began a game all round 
Of running — jibe and joke. 

When down we came upon the ground. 
And I my pitcher broke ! 

j IDLE MEN TEMPT THE DEVIL.. 
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A GREAT ONE MAY ENTER IN. 



IDLENESS IS THE PARENT OF VICE. 


AS YOU SOW, SO MUST YOU REAP. 


' And thus I’ve found the faying true, 

, I I’ve many times heard fpoken, 

1 “ The Pot that goes too oft unto 

j The Well, at laft gets broken.” 

I 'J'AN’T va la cruche h I'eau, que le manchc y demeure. 

Der Krug gienge so lang zur buch 
Bis cr zu lest zcrbruch. 

Der Krug gchet so lang zum brunnen, bis das er bricht. 

Tanto va la secchia al pozzo, che vi Liscia il manico. 
CoNSUMiTUR peccando s^epiUs pudor. 

Tanto va la capra al cavolo, chc vi kiscia la pelle. 

Het geytjen loopt soo dickwils in de koolen, tot het tens de vacht laet 
I)f. mug die om de keerse swccfi, 

’t Is wonder soo die large leefl. 

WiE veel wil mallen, 

Moel ecnmael vallen. 

Kacoic optXuv airoQ jcan^. 

/y w/, 

Malos freqiientans ij)se et evades malus. 

Une folic cst tost faite. 

Let ! viysters ! wie ontrent u gacn 
Ken malic greep is haest gedaen. 

Be cautious, maidens, how ye run ; 

A foolish thing is speedy done. 




Avoui too much Familiarity. 


JT is unwise both to use and to |>crmit too great Familiarity. Who become 
familiar, soon lose the superiority which their previous reserve gave to them ; and 
tonscquenily, their credit. We should be familiar with none — never with our superiors, 
because it is dangerous ; nor with our inferiors, because it is derogator)- ; and still 
less with the vulgar, whose ignorance renders them insolent, and, unable to jierreive 
the honour that is done them, they presume that it h their due. Kamiliarit) is one 
of the tendencies of a weak mind — Gr.acian. 

The purest irea.sure mortal times alTord 

Is — spotless reputation ; that away, 

Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay.— Shakespeare AuA. ///. 


L’OISIVETE EST MERE DE TOUT VICE. 


i 


[ 

il 
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TO PARLEY WITH TEMPTATION IS TO YIELD. 



KEEP BAD MEN’S COMPANY 


l_E MECHANT EST COMME 1_E CHARBON. 



Q ND loth’ft thou me, my Soule, loving to goe 
J Elfewhere, I pray thee whither, let me know ? 

Was thou not all this while my deereft mate, 

My gueft, my convoy, confort in eftate ; 

While I did florilh, thou didft conftant prove. 

My times are darkened now, fo is thy love ? 

Soule. Here as a captive to a keeper, fo 

I tyed was with thee, at lift, to goe, 

Baniftit from home : loe now my bonds are loofe. 

Thou dy'ft, I glad runne to my father’s houfe. 

Soules bond with body hardly maketh breach. 

Yet this doth dye, and that Heav’ns dwelling reach. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


S'lL. ME VOUS BRUI_E, II- VOUS NOIRCIT. 
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AND YOU WILL BE OF THE NUMBER. 



TAKE CAHE OR YOUR OEESE WHEN THE FOX PREACHES. 



PLAY. BUT CHASTELY, 

T he cunning Hedgehog, with inftinftive art. 

In bail-iike Ihape, rolled up, upon the ground. 

With open hole-like mouth, knows well his part, || 

T'entrap the giddy mice that fport around. |i 

And lo ! when one, more prying than the reft, 

Draws near, to peep within a hole fo nice, Ij 

I 

RIRE SANS MAU-ENOIN. 
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BE MERRY AND WISE. 


Ludite, sed Cafte. 
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COURTESY THAT IS ALL ON ONE SIDE CANNOT LAST LONG. 



HEX KUEYN VERORAGEN, OM’T GROOT TE BEJAGEN. 


GIVE A SPRAT TO CATCH A MACKREL. 

I I ■ 

I The Hedgehog fnaps him up with eager zeft, 

And moufey pays for peeping, in a trice 1 
I Let caution guide your fport, be what it may ; 

' I For where cxpcfted Icaft, fome fnare may lay : 

{ ' 

I And Venus’ boy was painted blind of yore, 

1 i For that in darlcnefs he worked mifehief more. 

I 


Fokmdsas intueri jucumlissimuro, tangere autem et tractate sine periculo non licet. 

Plutarch. 

Amor latebricolarum hominum corruptor. — Plaut. Trin. 

Uetur aliquid xtati, sit adolescentia lilierior, non omnia voluptatibus denegentur. 
Dummodu iUa in hoc genere prxscriptioquc modcratiotiue teneatur, parcat juventus 
pudiciti.T sm-e, ne s])oliet alicnam, ne probrum castis, labem integris, infamiam bonis 
inferat. — Cic. pro Mar. Cttlio. 


Ij Parva Patitur ut Magnis Potiatur. 

Niuno piu facilmcntc inganna gli altri, che chi b solilo, c ha fama, di non gli 
i ingannare. — G iucciardin. 

No one so easily deceives others as he who is exjicrt in deceit, and has a repute 
for Integrity. 


lie is not the greateft cheat "who begins -with cheating, 

’’jpo gain his ends, the Hedgehog first |>ermits 

Each sportive freedom that the mouse would lake ; f 

For well he knows if he to that submits, j: ^ 

More sure is he, his prey of him to make. 

So is’t with those who most to wrong intend ; j. 

They first assume the semblance of a friend ' 

And e’en sometimes to make the cheat more sure, ;i 

•Some favour offer, or some loss endure : ^ 

Till having gain'd the vantage ground they sought. 

And lull'll suspicion with most fair pretence, i- 

Their too reliant dupe at length is caught, I 

And rues too late his ill plac’d confidence. , 

I 

SOPPCDRTER PEU, POUR EMPORTER TOUT. 
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SEAR WITH A LITTLE TO ACHIEVE MUCH 



QIVE A ROGUE AN INCH AND HE'LU TAKE AN EI_L. 


GIVING IS FISHING. 


VicoR ingentibus negotiis par, ub acrior, quo somnum et inertiam inagi<> ostentat 

'rAClTl'S. 

Pelliculam vctcrcm retincs, et fronlc politus, 

Abstruse rapidam gestas sub pectore vulpem. — Peks. Sa/jr. 5, 

Fraus in panib fidem sibi pratstniit, ut, cUm operx iiretium cst, cum mercede 
magua fallat— Livv. 


ObjeSla movent. 

Be sober, be vigilant j because your adversary ihe devil, as a roaring lion, walketh 
about, seeking whom he may devour. — i Peter v. 8. 

'^IIE Hedgehog knows the mouse’s wanton ways, 

And knowing this, know’s well to profit by it : 

He shows the mouse a hole, nor aught betrays 
That might abate his innate bent to trj* it ; 

Within his mouth in hole-like fashiim hollow'd 
The mouse soon creeps — and is as ([uickly swallow’d. 

With just such l>aits as these, Man's mortal foe 
I.ure's man to ill, and fills this world with woe : 

He knows our hearts, he knows our love of sin. 

And by that knowledge strives our souls to win. 

Tempts each alike, by that which most allures 
The h:‘arl of each, and thus his prey secures. 


But 1 fear, lest by any menus, as the serpent beguiled Kve through his subtilty, so 
your minds should be corrupted from the simplicity that is in Christ. —2 Corinth, xi. 3. 


It is the Devil's part to suggest: Our, not to consent As oft as wc resist him. !, 

so often wc overcome him : As often as we overcome him, so often we bring joy to 
the Angels, and glor)' to God, who opposeth us, that we m.iy conten<l, and assisteih j 

, us, that we nuy conquer. — S. Bernard in Ser. j 


DONAR SI CHIAMA PESCAR. 
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NOT STILL WATER, NOR A SILENT 



THERE IS SOMETHING ELSE. 


UNLOOKED-FOR, OFTEN COMES. 



JpOURE Elements in this my body are 
* All yockt in one, yet ever ftill at warre ; 

As all agree to nourilh this my light, 

So to my ruine they combine their might : 

.\ire maketh way for flame, Earth builds a pyre. 

My moiflure feeds the Hill confuming fire. 

Still as I Ihine by light, by light I dy. 

As caufe of life, fo of mortality. 

It was Prometheus fault who dole away 
Heav'ns fire, and joyn’d it to his mortall clay. 

Moifture doth heat, and heat doth moifture quale. 

That dryes our body, this makes it dampe and fraile. 
That which doth give, doth likewife fpend our breath ; 
The firft of being, is firft houre of death. 

Farlie’s Emhlems. 



THE WOLF TAKES THE SHEEP. 



HATE2 VOUS LENTEMENT 


ONE SWAUCOW OOES NOT MAKE A SUMMER. 

Yl, met fVyl. 



I 

'S 


HASTEN AT LEISURE. 

T he Peach-tree with too eager hafte 
To (hew its blofToms to the fun. 
Gives oft its pretty bloom to wafte, 
Before the frofts of Spring are done. 

Much wifer is the Mulberry, 

Which only thinks its leaves to (hew. 


UNA HIRUNDO NON FAOIT VER. 
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EM-E MIT WEILE 


if<5-UNe FOIS N’EST PAS COUTUME. 


HASTE MAK.es waste. 

When leaves arc green on cv’ry tree, 
And rofcs have begun to blow. 

They moft enfure Succefs and Praife, 
Who, guided by the Rule of Reafon, 
Do fitting things on fitting days. 

And drefs as moft becomes the feafon. 


IJl-UTOST mcurier, 

Qu'amandrier. 

I)’.\mandel bloc)1 >Toeg, de Moerbesy laet ; 

Macr let eens wie bet betcr gaetl 

Sat ciib, si sat bent. 

Assez tost, si bien. 

Haest gcnoeg, 

Is’t wel genoeg. 

Soon enough begun, 

That which is well done. 

Dress drains our Cellar dry. 

And keeps our larder lean. — C owpf.r. 

FoNO pride of Dress is sure a very curse. 

Ere fancy you consult, consult your purse. — Benjamin I'ranklin. 

The most violent Passions will sometimes allow us a respite, but Vanity leaves us 
no repose. — L a Rochefoucauld. 


pROlN quidquid est, da tempus ac spatium tibi : 

Quid ratio nequit s®[)fe sanavit mora. — Seneca, Aj^am. 

Si quid ben!: factum velis, tempori trade. — /iii/. 

Da spatium tenucmque morain, male cuncta ministrat 
Impetus. — Statius. 

Differ, habent parvx commoda magna raorai — O vid. 

The mean, is the point nearest to tUisdom : it is better not to reach it at alt, 
than to over-run it. — C/iinese Provtrb. 

Let Reason guide you at alt times, even in the most unim[>ortant things. 

PVTHACORAS. 


HASTY SPEED DON’T OFTEN SUCCEED. 
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BENE NON SI CONVIENE 



HASTINESS IS THE BEOINNINQ OF WRATH 


HASTE TRIPS UP ITS OWN HEELS. 


I -I 


.Vvolo doing that which may draw down upon you the reproaches anti the envy of 
your neighbours. — P vth.cgoras. 

Kn'ow your opjtortunity, and do not speak before hand of that which you will 
do. Should your project fail, you will furnish subject for ridicule to those who are 
jealous of you. — ^T hales. 


Eslo Cultu modiuis. 

WJ^ are told by Jewellers that there is no Diamond of so fine a water, but it 
requires some aid to improve its lustre. This observation has been also 
applied to young women. 

No objection can be made thereto, provided it be understood in a fitting and 
healthy sense. For it is indisputable that Virtue and Modesty are the greatest 

ornaments or auxiliaries to the Beauty of Woman. 

La chastete est la premiere beautd. 

External Show and costliness of Dress are pernicious in their efi'ects upon the 
female mind, and tend to s,ip the principles of Virtue and Modesty. As regards her 
attire, the motto of a virtuous young Woman should be : — 

Nitidi, non delicatb. 

Reyn gekleet, 

Kn niet te breet 

Clean in Dress, 

Without Excess. 

Ne sois Paon h toy parer, 

Ny Perroquet en ton parler, 

Ny Cirogne en ton manger, 

Ny Oye aussi en ton marcher. 

Su.sPECTA senqier omamenta ementibus. 

Veel vlaggen, lultel boters. 

Whose adorning let it not be that outward adorning of plaiting the hair, and of 
wearing of gold, or of putting on of apparel. — i Petir Hi. 3. 


1 ^' 


MORE HASTE, WORSE SPEED. 
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AND ITS END, REPENTANCE. 



QUI TROP se HATE EN CHEMINANT 



HE WHO LOSES 


HE Crafts-man did me of pure tallow frame, 

* And made me fit to nourifh heav’ns flame ; 

One thing remain’d, that I (hould take with fire. 

When feafon due, and fit houre doth require : 

Loe how the rats catching me all alone, 

With envious teeth my body ceale upon; 

I dye before my day, they life prevent ; 

Before I live, my livelefle body’s fpent ; 

1 dying could with teares my death bemoane. 

But this untimely death doth yeeld me none. 

The infant fo oft doth it felfe entombe. 

Before it fee the day, in mothers wombe. 

So by untimely death youths hopes decayes. 

Which might have well deferved many daies. 

F.arlie’s Emblems. 


SIC RERIR& fVlISLRUIVI LST. 
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EN BEAU CHEMIN SE FOURVOYE SOUVENT 



THY WORD IS A LAMP UNTO MY FEET: 


THE LORD IS MY LIGHT AND MY SALVATION, 


( 


I 



LET YOUR LIGHT SHINE BEFORE MEN. 

rfNXIOUS, temped toIT'd and weary, 

To the Teaman’s gladden’d fight, 

’Mid the night-dorm, what To cheerj' 

As the gleaming beacon’s light ? 


Though the wild waves wilder threaten. 
Calmer now, he deers his way 


Luceat Lux Vejlro coram Ihminibus. 






I 


SHEW ME THY WAYS, O LORD? TEACH ME THY PATHS. 


Digitized by Googlt 


AND A LIGHT UNTO MY PATH. 


sow GOOD WORKS AND YOU WILL. REAP THE MOST LASTINQ JOYS. 


I 

i 


I 

I 


WE ARE NOT BORN FOR OURSELVES ALONE. 

To the long defir’d haven. 

Guided by its friendly ray. 

Like unto that beacon, truly. 

Me of upright heart and mind. 

Holding high his light Ihould rtiew the 
Heav’nward way to all mankind. 

Chriftian 1 lift your light on high then. 

Let it Ihine o’er all, and Ihew, 

In this darkfome world to all men. 

How and where that men fliould go. 



T ET your so shine that men seeing your good works may glorify your Father i' 

which is in Heaven. — Matthao v. i6. I 

\Vr. lalrour in the boisterous sea : Thou standest upon the shore and seest our ^ 

dangers : give us grace to hold a middle course betwi.st Scylla and Charybdis, that ! 

iMJth dangers e.scaped, we may arrive at our Port secure. — S. .Vugust. SoliJof. cap. 35. [ 

() Lk;ht inaccessible, in respect of which my Light is utter rlarkness; so reflect 
upon my weakness, that all the world may behold thy strength : () Majesty incoinpre* 
hcnsible. In respect of which my glory is mere shame ; so shine upon my misery that 
all the worhl may behold thy glory. — Hugo, J’ia Dtsid. 


I 


M Y Goil, my light is dark enough at lightest. 

Increase its flame, and give it strength to shine : 

'Tis frail at best : ’Tis dim enough at brightest. 

But ‘tis its glory to be foil'd by thine. 

Let others lurk : my light shall lie 
Pro|K)s’d to all men ; and by them to Thee. 

QUARi.ES, Ilierfglfph viii. 


He does wickedly, that docs not shew the right to one who is in the wrong. 


VIRTUTIS ENIM LAUS OMNIS IN ACTIONE CONSISTIT. 
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the path of the just is as a shining light. K.>C-CsC-».jS 



HOLD OUT THE HAND TO HIM WHO HATH FALLEN. 


GOD IS A LIGHT THAT IS NEVER DARKENED. 

i 

J T RAVEN doth with us, as we with torches do, i 

Not light them for ourselves; For if our virtues j 

Did not go forth of us, *twcrc all alike i 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touched, * 

But to fine issues ; nor Nature never lends j| 

The smallest scruple of her excellence; i- 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glor>' of a creditor, 

Both thanks and use. — S haki->.i«eare. 

So far the little candle throws its beams, 

So far shines a good deed in a naughty world ! 


in occulto benfe vivit, sed alieno profectui minimi proficit, carbo est. Qui verb 
^ in imitatione sanctitatis positus, lumen rcctitudinis ex sese multis demonstrat* 
lampas est : quia sibi ardei, et aliis lucet. — GkEC. AV//<*r Euch, homil. 5. 

Numquam est mutila opera civis bonis. — S enkca. 

Utile etiam cxemplum quiescentis. 

1 

{ Mfxivs homines cxemplis docentur, (lu.'C in priinis hoc in se boni habent, ^luod 

approbant, qua; pra;cipiunt, fieri posse. — Blinil's, Panr ^. 

Doctvs sine opere est ut nul)es sine pluvia. — Arab. 

I Sic luceat lux vestra coram hominibus ; id verb ex hoc fit, cum apparet miseri- 

I cordia in afi'ectu, benignitas in \*ultu, humiiitas in habitu, modestia in cohabitatione, 
paiientia in tribulatione. — Huc.o, Dc Claustro Anima^ lib. 3. 

Sic agitur censura, et sic exempla parantur. 

Cum judex, alios <juod manei, ipse facit. — Ovin. 


O Lord; who art the Light, the \Vay, the Truth, the Life; in whom there is no i 

darkness, error, vanity, nor Death : the light, without which there is darkoe.ss ; the j 

Way, without which there is wandering ; the Truth, without which there is error ; the 
Life, without which there is Death: say, Lord, let there be Light, and I .shall sec Light, 
and eschew* darkness ; I shall see the Way, and avoid wandering; i shall see the Truth, i| 

and shun error; I shall .see life, and escajM; Death: Illuminate, () illuminate my blind I 

Soul, which sitteth in darkness, and the shadow of Death ; and direct my feet in the way 
of Peace. — S. August. So/i/a^, cap. 4. | 

I 

YET A LITTLE WHILE IS THE LIGHT WITH YOU. 
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SAVE THE UNFORTUNATE WHO HATH NO SUPPORT 



PUT THE TRAVELLER WHO HATH LOST HIS WAY, UPON THE RIGHT ROAD. 


HE THAT DOETH OOOD IS BETTER THAN THE GOOD HE DOETH. 



\Y/ HEN ftormie Boreas puts the Teas in rage, 

' ' And fwelling waves intefting warrc do wage ; 

When fun is darken’d, when night doth heav’n confound. 

And foaming billowes give a difcord found : 

My light then leads the way through reeling ftrands. 

Guiding by Scyllas rocks, Charybdis fands. 

Here we are tofl'ed in a maine of feares ; 

But Chrift our admirall the lanterne beares ; 

I^aft we fhould suffer Ihipwracke in the night, 

He leads us through all dangers by his light. 

Who then wouldft come to Heav’ns long wifht-for bay. 
Follow thy Savicur, who’s Truth, Light, and Way. 

F.aR lie's Emblems. 


PRACTICE OP OOINO GOOD ENGENDERS GOOD WORKS. 
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SNATCH FROM THE WAVES THE UNFORTUNATE WHO IS ABOUT TO PERISH. 


VAN ROOCK WERD- ICK. QEVOEDT. 


L.OVERS LIVE BY LOVE. AS LARKS BY LEEKS. 



Fumo pascuntur amanus. 


SMOKE IS THE FOOD OF LOVERS. 

TVy^HEN Cupid open’d Shop, the Trade he chofe 
Was juft the very one you might fuppofe. 
Love keep a fliop ? — his trade, Oh ! quickly name ! 

A Dealer in tobacco — Fie for (hame ! 

No lefs than true, and fet afide all joke. 

From oldeft time he ever dealt in Smoke; 


AMANT, TON BONHEUR N'EST QUE VAPEUR. 
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AM FED BY SMOKE. 



NEMO SOLUS, AUT DEUS, AUT D>EMON. 


I 


'I 


‘I 


' 'i 

I 


1 

i 

I'. 


AS JET DRAWS A STRAW, 


Than Smoke, no other thing he fold, or made; 
Smoke all the fubftance of his ftock in trade ; 
His Capital all Smoke, Smoke all his (lore, 
’Twas nothing elfe; but Lovers a(k no more — 
And thoufands enter daily at his door ! 

Hence it was ever, and it e’er will be 
The trade moft fuited to his faculty : — 

Fed by the vapours of their heart’s delire. 

No other food his Votaries require ; 

For, that they feek— the F'avour of the Fair, 

Is unfubftantial as the Smoke and air. 


( 



A 


MORES et deliciai maturb, el ccteriier detlorcscum. — Cickro pro Af. GeL 


Omnia sjK.*rainus, promissat]ue vana fovemus 
: ct facilcs ad nova vota sumus. 

Intcreh tolum paupertis possiilet .Tviim, 

Ca;caque volvendo somnia, vita peril. — Daniel Hevns. 


Love. 

— -The cherish’d Fire, 

Which blindly creeps through ever)' vein and dries 
The fluent blood, whence grosser vajwurs rise, 

Fadding the soul with fearful phantasies. 

It is to be all made of fanutsy, 

All made of Passion, and all mailc of wishes ; 

All adoration, beauty, and obsen'ance \ 

All humbleness, all patience, and impatience ; 

•Ml purity, all trial, all obedience. — S hakespeare. 

Love reigns a very t)Tant in my heart. 

Attended on his throne by all his guanis 

Of furious wishes, fears and nice suspicions. — Otw av. 

O MK’.HTY Ix>ve! from thy unlwunded power, 

How shall the human bosom rest secure ? 

How shall our thoughts avoid the various snares? 

Or Wisdom to our cautioned soul declare 
The diflerciU shapes thou pleasest to employ, 

When bent to hurt. an<l certain to <lestroy ! — Solomon. 

Thfrk s nothing half so sweet in Life as Love’s young Dream. — Moore. 


i 

I 

I 


so DOES BEAUTY LOVE. 
6o 
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VACUO PECTORE REQNAT AMOR 



HOMINES NIHIL AGENDO 


t AS TOUCHWOOD TAKES FIRE 

; j Love and Hope. 

I HAVE heard many say : I 

Love lives on Hoi>e ; they knew not what they said. | 

I Hope is Love’s Happiness, but not its Life. 

I How many hearts have nourished a vain flame — 

I In silence and in secret, though they knew 

They fed the scorching fire that would consume them. — I* K. L. 

' I 

■ Lighter than air, Hope's summer visions die : j 

If but a fleeting cloud obscure the sky, ' 

If but a beam of sober reason play ; 

Lo ! fancy's fairy frost-work melt-s away.— Rogers. I 


Sir Ke.velm Digbv, in his Private Memoirs^ makes a lover say, “ I will go to the j 

other work! to preach to damned souls that their pains are but imaginary ones, in | , 

respect of them that live in the hell of love.” — P. 38. j 

Love is a sjiccies of Melancholy. — Purton. j 

I 

Cure for Love. | 

\ T RS, Carter was for half an hour one evening entirely in love with a Dutchman ' | 

^ and the next morning she took a ilo.se of algebra fa.sting, which she says 
entirely cured her. — Memoirs^ vol. 1. jip. 36-7. 


Love and Legislation. 

CTRANGE, and passing strange, that the relation between the two Sexes the Passion 
of Ix)ve, in short, should not be taken into deeper consideration by our Teachers 
and our Legislators. 

People educate and legislate as if there w’as no such thing in the World : but ask 
the Priest. a.sk the Physician — let them reveal the amount of Moral and Physiral 
results from this one cause. 

Must liove be always discussed in blank verse, as if it were a thing to l)c played 
in Tragedies or sung in Songs — a -subject for pretty Poems and wicked Novels, and 
had nothing to do with the prosaic current of our every day existence, our Moral 
Welfare and Eternal Salvation 1 Must laivc be ever treated with profanencss, as a mere 
illusion ? or with coarseness, as a mere impulse ? or with fear, as .a mere disease 1 or 
with shame, as a mere weakness 1 or with levity, as a mere accident ? Whereas it is 
a great Myslerj’, and a great Necessity, lying at the foundation of Human Existence, 
Morality, and Hapiiiness— mysterious, universal, inevitable as Death. Why, then, shoukl 
l/ovc be treated less seriously than Death? It is as serious a thing. — Mrs. Jamisos. 

SO DOES AN IDLE PERSON LOVE. 
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MALE AGERE DISCUNT 



LOVE LAUGHS AT LOCKSMITHS. 


THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE 


I 

I 

I 


HO fearft outragious V'ulcans damned ire. 

And woiildft be fate from night-furprifing fire ; 

Put out the flame, the fmoking fnufFe fupprefle. 

Lead from the fmoake the fire it fcife redrefle ; 

For fire is next to fmoake, and oft its firenc. 

That reaking fnufFe a blazing fire hath beene. 

Who feares the damned fire of inward luft. 

And Cupids flames, obferve this rule he muft. 

Hearts concupifcence, 'fore it’s vehement, 

Looke that in words he fufFer’t not to vent ; 

F'or words are fmoake of burning hearts defire ; 

Smother his words, he needs not feare the fire : 

But otherwayes a wanton complement. 

Doth blow his fire, and makes him give confent. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 




NEVER YET RUN SMOOTH. 

O’ 
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LOVE KNOWS NO LOGIC 



CONTENTMENT IS TO THE MIND WHAT UIOHT IS TO THE BODY. 



I 


EACH DEPLORES HIS OWN LOT. 

T he Eifh that in the Weel are taken, 
When they find no ilTue more. 

Feel the ftronger wifh awaken 
To be where they were before : 

But the Fifh that fee them in it. 

Think it far more pleafant there ; 

And they ftrive their bed to win it. 
Swimming round it ev’rywhere. 


THOU SHA1_T NOT COVET. 
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5-v-vjv^a. CONTENTMENT IS THE SUNSHINE OF THE MIND. 


GOLDEN DREAMS MAKE MEN AWAKE HUNGRY 


1 



COVETOUSNESS BRINQS NOTHIN3 HOME. ^ 

Thus it is that men, like Filhes, , 

Ne’er contented with their lot, I 

Ever reftlefs in their wifhes. 

Craving more than what they Ve got ; — 

In their greed of wealth and ftation, 

Coveting yet more and more. 

Oft in change of fituation. 

Find it worfe than *twas before. 


f 

T)ISCIS cum moilo ingrediendi nass.im videat, egrediendi non videal, et nihilominbs j 

ingrediatur, piscatoribus fit pranla : non est ergh suscipientlum negutium, nisi | 

])nlis perspeetd ratione (|ud tc possis imic nirsus explicare : nec enim tabyrinthi 
ingrediendi sunt sine fito, quo secunis possis redire. 

Nkmo cst, quin ubivis, qudm ibi, ubi est, esse malit: nam suam quisque conditionem 
miserrimam putat ; cum taroen contentum suis rebus esse, maximse sunt certis8inue({ue 
diviti;£. — Cickko. I 

Non esse cupidum, petunia est. i 


Si vis gaudere per unum diem, radas barbam, si per septimanam, vade ad nuptias ; 
si per mensem, erne pulchmm equum ; si |>cr semestre, erne pulchram domum ; si per 
annum, duras pulchram uxorem ; si per biennium, fias sacerdos ; si semper vis esse 
la;tus et gaudens, vives tua sortc contentus . — Thesaurus ridouU. 


I 


Among good things I prove and find 
The quiet lyfe doth most aboun<le, 

And sure to the contented mynde 
There is no riches may be founde. — Son^^s ami Simtictes. 

I. FI not what I cannot have 

My cheer of mind destroy.— Coi-LF.v Cihufk. 


A LL men have their trials and afflictions, but a contented mind accommodates itself 
to every vicissitutle of life ; neither poverty nor distress, neither losses nor 
( disappointments, neither sickness nor sorrow, can affect its equanimity. — D r. Urkwer. 

A coNTENTEH mind is free from the distressing passions of ambition, covetousnc*ss. 

I jealousy, envy and the like, which prey like Vultures upon the peace of the 
1 discontented. — ft>ui. i, 


AVARICE BURSTS THE BAO. 
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CONTENTMENT IS THE TRUE PHILOSOPHER'S STONE. 



CUSTOM (N YOUTH BECOMES NATURE IN OLD AGE 


OUT OF DEBT, OUT OF DANGER. 

Mkn always desire more than they possess, yet scarcity has been the ruin of fewer 
I’eople than abundance and repletion.— Theocnis. 


I 


l| 

I 

1 

) 

I 

i| 



I AM richer than you, if I do not want things, %vhich you cannot do without. 

Socrates. 


There is a jewel which no Indian mine can buy, 

No chemic art can counterfeit; 

It makes men rich in greatest poverty, 

Makes w'ater wine, turns w'ooden cups to gold, 

The homely whistle, to sw eet music’s strain ; 

Seldom it comes, to few from heaven sent, 

I'hat much in little — all in nought — Content 

Wilbye’s Madrigals. 


If there be any happiness to be found upon earth, it is in that which we call 
Contentation : this is a flower that grows not in every garden ; the great Doctor of the 
Gentiles tells us that he had it; I have learned (saith he) in what estate soever I 
am, therewith to be content. — U p. Hall. Of Conientation. 


If solid happiness wx prize, 

Within our breast the jewel lies ; 

And they are fools who roam : 

I The world has nothing to bestow ; 

I I-Vom our own selves our joys must flow, 

II And that dear place our home. 

I' Cotton. 



I . 


Vain is alike the joy we seek, 

And vain what we possess. 

Unless harmonious reason tunes 1 

The Passions into peace. 

To temf)er'd wishes, just desires, 

Is happiness confln’d; 

And, deaf to folly's call, attends j 

The music of the mind. 

Carter. ^ | 

HE THAT IS WARM THINKS Al-L ARE SO. 
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CHANGE SELDOM, FOR CHANGES ARE INCONVENIENT 



THE GOUDEN AGE NEVER NA^AS THE PRESENT ONE 


i/'i- BE CONTENT WITH 



fj LL living things with others lolTe maintaine 
J Their life, not fo my harmlelTe light I gaine. 

The plant doth feedc upon the fertile foile ; 

And brutifh heads the pleafant plants doc fpoile ; 

So harnilede bead, and bird, and fidi mud dy. 

To pamper mans too licoridi gluttony. 

But of condition though I mortall be ; 

Yet this my Light is onely nurd by me. 

The mod of men doe live by others lode, 

Whild others goods they to themfelves engrode : 

So man proves wolfe to man, and robbery gives 
Mod gaine to him, who mod unjustly lives. 

Thrice happy’s he, who's of his date content, 

•■Vs if it were Cardus or Crnefus rent. 

F.srlie’s Emblems. 


SUCH THINGS AS YE HAVE. 
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CONTENTED MIND IS A CONTINUAL FEAST 



BEAUTY WITHOUT VIRTUE IS LIKE A ROSE WITHOUT SOENT. 


I 


BEAUTY IS NO INHERITANCE, 


I 



EVF.RY FLOWER LOSES ITS PERFUME .\T L.AST. 


X ^ AIDEN ! will you never learn 
J All the leflbns Flowers teach. 
And that each of them in turn 
Hath its potent power of fpeech ? 
In the early violet’s hloom, 
Modeft mien, and fweet perfume. 


BEAUTY IS THE SUBJECT OF A BLEMISH. 
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--V«*5V ROSES AND MAIDENS SOON LOSE THEIR BLOOM 




BEAOTY MAY HAVE FAIR LEAVES, YET BITTER FRUIT. 



BEAUTY AND FOLLY ARE OFTEN COMPANIONS. 

In the daify of the mead. 

If you have the mind to read, 

Simple though to you they feem. 

Each affords its moral theme ! 

Ev’ry Rofe that here you fee, 

Ev’ry Flower that blooms a-field, 

Whatfoe’er their Beauty be, 

Muft alike that Beauty yield ! 

Aye! believe me, maiden fair, 

Whatfoe’er the Gard’ner’s care, 

Whatfoe’er his fkill may be. 

It but little needs, to fee 
That which is fo fair to-day 
Vanifh like a dream away ! 





Let there come a chilling rain, 

Nipping wind, or flighteft froft. 

Few would lift their heads again — 

All their beauty would be loft ! 

Or, e’en let the Sun, whofe light 
Calls to life their colours bright. 

But too fiercely on them fhlne. 
Straight you’ll fee their bloom decline. 
Wither’d by too great excefs 
Of that very Sun’s carefs ! 

Maidens! and Young Women all! 

Learn then as you fhould from this. 

All the ills that youth befall. 

And how fleeting Beauty is I 
Lips that with the coral vie. 

Witching Beauty of the eye, 

Ev’ry charm of form and face, 
Whatfoe’er their winning grace. 

Have their Emblem of decay 
In the Rofe of yefterday 1 


BEAUTY IS BUT DROSS IF HONESTY BE LOST. 
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BEAUTY IS BUT SKIN DEEP, 



PRETTINE88 MAKES NO POTTAGE. 


BEAUTY IS A BLOSSOM. 


Maiden, there is fomething too, 

Womans Beauty ne’er defied, j 

Though as rich in charms as you, 

I And as full of youthful pride. j 

You have but to look at me, i 

I And you may that fomething fee, | 

That can fteal away each grace. 

And in little time deface, 

1 Whatfoever be your care, — 

All that makes you now fo fair. 

Time ! it is, whofe Healthy wing 
Throws on all alike its fhade, — 

Fades the bloom of ev’ry thing, 

Howfoever fair ’twas made ! 

Time I though it fo foftly treads. 

Silent ruin round us fpreads; 

And as Age has done by me. 

If you live, you’ll furely fee — 

Beaut) *s but an idle boall, 

Your’s to-day; to-morrow loft! 

But, there is a Beauty yet, 
h'ar more lading in the wear; 

That which Virtue doth beget, 

Fadelefs — bright — beyond compare : 

Make that Beauty your's, fair maid ; 

Time o’er that can caft no (hade; 

-Vnd when wrinkled that fair brow, 

’Twill be fairer far than now, — 

With a Beauty that (hall gain 
Lading Love in God’s domain. 


As for Man, his days are as grass : as a flower of the field, so he Aourisheth. ! 

1 Kor the wind |>asseth over it, and it is gone : and the place thereof shall know it no ’ 

j more . — Psalm ciii. 15, 16. 'l | 

PRETTINESS DIES (QUICKLY. 
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HANDSOME IS THAT HANDSOME DOES 




VANITY HAS NO GREATER FOE THAN ITSELF 


Q UCH is lights love to Heaven, that ftill above 
It mounts, and cannot to the center move ; 

Hold you it under, it will upward reach, 

And through its ruinous body make a breach. 

Our foule doth bend our bodies ftraight and even. 

As with it fclfe, it would them raife to Heaven ; 

But all in vaine it undergoes fuch toyle, 

The body will not leave its native foyle: 

Age puls it downe, and makes it ftoopc full low, 

Till death doth give his fatall overthrow. 

Then through the bodies breach the Soule doth rife, 
And like a conquerour, mount to the Ikyes. 

F.^rlie’s Embltms. 


I WILL DYE, BUT 
, I SHALL 

3H ascendE! 


VANITY WILL PROVE VEXATION. 
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WOMAN THAT PAINTS PUTS UP A BILL TO LET. 



YDELE HOOP, WAKENOE DROOM. 



MANY A SLIP 'TWIXT THE CUP AND THE LIP 

O WIFT, through the flood, cheer’d by his mafter’s praife. 
With vig’rous ftroke the Spaniel cleaves his way. 

And lo ! already with his ardent gaze, 

He marks the wounded wild-fowl as his prey. 

Near and more near upon the bird he gains. 

And as the fpace that parts them fnialler grows. 

With fpeed increafed, he plies the foot and (trains 
Towards the game, now clofe before his nofe. 


CHACUN NE PREND CE POURCHASSE. 


EN AMOUR, EN COUR, ET A LA CHASSE, 


hter manum et menlum. 
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IOL.E HOPE IS A WAKINQ DREAM 


l_A FORTUNE LA PLUS AMIE VOUS DONNE LE CROC-EN- JAMBE, 


HOPES AND FEARS CHEC^UER HUMAN LIFE. 


Then bounding high at once from out the wave 
With fudden rufh to feize the certain prize : 

That which he thought no means of flight could fave, 

Dives ’neath the flood, before his wond’ring eyes. 

I 

In Love afl^rs, as in intrigues at court, 
j It oft occurs as in the field of fport ; 

Almoft before the chafe we have begun. 

We deem the Fair, the place, and game are won ; 

And when moft fure we’ve grafp’d the prize aright. 

We fee it quickly vanifli from our fight. 

i| 

’Tis not alone in fleep that dreams anfe ; 

Our hopes are oft but dreams with waking eyes ; — 

As vifionlefs and vain by day as night, 

, We think them real, and they fade from fight, 

}i Leaving the heart to grieve and to complain. 

To find itfelf fo cheated by the brain. 

® cai;a e amores 

I’cr um prarer tcm dorcs. 

— PoriCMDi tem|H>re in ipso, 

Fluctuat incertia crroribus ardor amantum. — I.ucret. lib. 4. 

Fai.i.itur augurio apes bona sa;|){: suo. — O vid. 

Multa cadunt inter calicem supremaque labra. 

I Inter os atque cscam multa inlerveniunt 

Inter os atque olTam multa intercidcnt. 

XoN esse sapientis prsefidcrc constanter iis, qux aliter evenire nata sunt. — Pol.vii. 

1! 

: Fkre libenter homines id quod volunt, crcdunt. — Caesar. 





i 


I () K.AU.ACKM honiinum s|>em, frngilemrjue Fortunam! et inanes nostras conteiuiones ! 

I quiE in medio spatio s«|)b frangunlur et commnt ; el anlb in ipso i>oim ohruuntur, 
t| tiuim portum contingere jiotucrunl. — Cicero. 3. Orai. 


SPEM PRETIO NON EMAM. 
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THE MOST FRIENDLY FORTUNE TRIPS UP YOUR HEELS. 



HAABE oa VENTE ER QIEKK.ERENTE. 


WHILE THERE'S LIFE THERE'S HOPE. 



I PuiRUMgliE hominum proprium cst quml ititionc difticilfc cognosiunt, id sibi 

cupiditale et spe facile fingere. — F ransc. Giucciard. Hist. lib. 4. 

We readily believe what we wish. Our wishes are fathers to our thoughts. We 
I believe unwillingly that which we do not wish. 

\ Fortune is fond of change ; she allows herself to be possessed, and she escapes from 

us. Dost thou suffer from her fickleness 1 I.eam to bear it with [jaticnce. — Pvthaooras. 

1 

l_ 

God’s Providence, alike in the Smiles and Frowns of Fortune, 
j Ferendum et Sperandum, 



'^HAT Fortune is so changeful in her moods, 

Is .scarcely to be blam’d in such degree 
As we are wont to hear. 

Did we but put the question to ourselves; 

We, who do change each moment of our lives! — 

In her so fickle nature we should see 
That which our changeful nature best befits. 

The only diff’rence lies therein ; that we 
Find Fortune’s changes more abrupt and loud 
Than those which daily in ourselves take place : 

Which like the Shadow of the Dial, mark 
Their silent progress — but a progress still, 

Mot the less certain that it seem to us 
1-ess evident, because insensible! 

Yet, mutative in body as in mind, 

With faculties that change with ev’iy day 

Their powV t’ enjoy, or estimate aright 

The lights and shades which fall across our path ; 

We still repine ungrateful for the I.ight, 

And deem the Shadows more than we can bear : 

And this withal, forgetful of that Power 
Who in His Wistlom, wiser far than we, 

Knew best what our frail nature would l>efit, 

To make us that He will’d that wc should be. 

With humble joy bear Fortune’s transient smile. 

Nor let her frown to discontent beguile : 

With stedfast Hoj>e, Columbus-like, at last 

Thou’lt find the New World when the storm is pass'd. 


FINCHE VI E FIATO VI E SPERAN2A. 


I 
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HOPE AND expectation ARE A FOOL'S INCOME. 



ENTRE l_A BOOCHE ET L.A CUH-LIERE 


THOUGH THE BIRO’S IN THE NET, 


•| 


1 


ll 

II 


'rw^HEN as my Light with beames did brightly fhine, 

W And ftarre-light was but equall unto mine ; 

I was in great requeft and fet above, 

Was deare to all, who faw me, did me love : 

Now breathing fighes, and languilhing I grone: 

I’m hatefull to my felfe, belov’d of none. 

If once againe my light beginne to burne. 

With it my light and honour lhall returne. 

When Fortune (landing on her (lippery ball, 

Doth favour, then are we admir’d of all ; 

But if (he frowne, then flatterers flye away. 

No friends abide, if once your meanes decay : 

O but if Fortune change, and fmile againe. 

Then fawne thefe flatterers, and beare up your traine. 
Much like the Sea thefe Clients flote and flow ; 

And Fortune turnes her coat, at every (how. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 



DATA l_UX SUSPIRIA T01_L.lT. 


IT MAY GET AWAY YET. 


I 
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VIENT SOUVENT GRAND DESTOURBIER. 



LOVE CAN NEITHER BE BOUGHT NOR SOLD 


LOVE IS THE LOADSTONE OF LOVE. 



Amor, ut Pita, vices exigit. 


LOVE, LIKE A BALL, REQUIRES TO BE 
THROWN BACK. 


AIDEN fair ! if you would learn 
Well to play this pleafant game ; 
You muft ftrike in quick return. 

So that I may do the fame. 
Should you fail to (Irike at all. 

And that I make play alone. 
Then the Ihuttle’s fure to fall. 

And the game at once is done. 


SWEET IS THE LOVE THAT MEETS RETURN. 
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TS ONL-Y PRICE IS LOVE, 


l-IEB OHNE QEQENUIEB 1ST WIE EINE FRAOE OHNE ANTWORT 






LOVE SEES NO FAULTS. -e«« 


Mark, fweet maiden, when I ftrike. 

And attend to what I fay : ^ 

Tennis and Love’s game alike 
Need a quick return of play : 

Who their pleafure moft would know. 

And in equal fhare partake. 

In both games alike muft Ihew 

Equal zeft to give and take. j 

Love and Tennis both, play’d ill. 

Soon upon the players pall, , 

When one Ihews a want of will I 

To hit back the flying ball. ^ 

Love, to Love is demonftrative ; 

Love, gives life and ftrength to Love, 

And in being thus creative. 

Love doth moft its power prove. 

Love of Love’s at once the Price, 

And Reward that Love loves beft; 

Nothing can to Love fuffice. 

But the Love that gives it reft. 

If from me to Love you’d learn, j 

Love ; and be my Sweetheart true ; 

But if you give no return, 

Then I’ll fay— -good-bye to you. 


J AMAIS I’Amour ne se paye que i»ar .^niour r&iproque. 

Et Pretium, et Merces solus Anioris Amor. 

BENcriciCM non est .lurum, sed Amor per quem datur. 

Amor cnim Beneficii anima. — Vut Se.neca tie Bemf. 

OiviNissiMUS est, quem redamare piget priiis amantcni. 

Auou.st. de Amort dnino. 


LOVE WILL CREEP WHERE IT CANNOT C30. 
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LOVE WITHOUT RETURN IS LIKE A QUESTION WITHOUT AN ANSWER 



LOVE ME little, AND LOVE ME LONG. 


1 

1 

i| 


:l 


I 


LOVE IS THE TOUCHSTONE OF VIRTUE. 


A.ma i chi t’ama, 

Rispond h chi ti chiama. 

Antwoord dicjc 'Taegt, 

Min dieje Liefde draegt 

Answer him who calls unto you, 

And love him who brings Love to you. 

Una mano lava I'altra, e le due lavano il viso. 

L'une main lave I'autre, et les deux Ic visage. 

Als d'eene hant d’ander wast, soo wordense beyde reyn. 

D’eene Min brcngt d’ander in. 

Manus manum fricat, gratia gratiam parit. 

Ferro ferrum acuitur. 

Fnictus Amoris Amor. 

Amour au cocur me poind, 

Quand bien aimd je suis ; 

Mais aimer je ne puis, 

Quand on ne m'aime point. 

Chacun soit adverti 
De faire comme moi ; 

Car d'ainier sans party, 

C’est un trop grand esmoy. — M arot. 

Kxcute mihi ignem, et alluccbo tibi. — Pnverbium AraUcum tx Erfenio. 

Id fst, «/ yiir* Sca/i'xrr inlerfiretatur, 

Ksto mihi, ero tibi. Be mine, I will be thine. 

Ut ameris, amabilis esto. — Ovin. 

Aimer sans Amour est amer. 

Vriendt.schap van eener zijde en duert niet lang. 

Friendship all on one side lasts not long. 

Xrlp virrci 

X^is 

.Araare recuso, 

Ilium ([uem fieri vix puto posse meum. — Ovid. Ep. He/en. 

Amour est d’.Vmour r&ompcnsc, 

Et celui est trop h Warner, 

Qui pour le moins (s'il ne commence) 

Ne veut pas, quand on I’aime, aimer. 


LOVE AND HARDSHIP LIK.E NO FELLOWSHIP. 




I 


I 


I 

I 
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LOVERS EVER RUN BEFORE THE CLOCK. 



INEQUALITIES. 


I 


FOLLOW LOVE AND IT WILL FLEE 


■wyn ^ HEN I this wifht-for light to tinnc defire, 
tV I proftrate crave it from this flaming fire ; 

From whence if light come not in fitting time, 

I am confum’d before the light be mine. 

Whofe meanes are fmall, whom Fortune favours not, 
They take their patrons mercy for their lot ; 

To them their lupplications they direft, 

Attending ftill with homage and refpeift ; 

Delay undo’th them, makes them fpend their oyle. 

Their hopes grow lefle, and greater is their toyle ; 
Unlefle their Patrons timely (hew their love ; 

For gifts, by timely giving, double prove. 

Farlie's Emhiems. 



WILL FOLLOW THEE. 
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WITH OBSTACLES. 




PIU PRONTO AD AC^USITARE, ^UE PRUDENTE AD CON8IDERARE. 



THE BITER BITTEN. 

H igh up in air, the fea-mew fpies 
An oyfter lying on the ftrand, 
Gaping with open shell t’ inhale 

The fummer breeze from off the land. 
To feize the lufcious morfel quick- 
With fudden fwoop and deadly pick, 

The fea-bird darts his homy beak 
Between the oyftcr’s Ihell : 


HOLD-FAST IS A GOOD DOG. 
79 


LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP. 


Q.ui Captat, Capilur. 
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CHASSe PENIBUe OU I_e veneur est pris. 



HE THAT BITES ON EVERY WEED, MUST NEEDS LIGHT ON POISON. 


I 


I 


I 


I 
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FORCE WITHOUT FORECAST IS OF LITTLE AVAIL. 

But clofing on it quick as thought, 

The bird is by the oyfter caught ! 

And nipped fo tight and well ; 

That ftrive and ftniggle as he may. 

To free his beak, and get away; 

He keeps him captive, firmly bound. 

Till with return of tide he’s drowned. 

Who to themfelves would all appropriate 
Of that they fee, deferve the fea-mew’s fate; 

Nor doth he fail to meet it, foon or late, 

Whofe nofe is thruft in everybody’s plate. 


The Event is often different from the Intent. 

'PXEFEATING our intent and expectation, 

In strange reverse of that we think to see ; 

When certain most, — we find ourselves mistaken. 

And he is caught, who would the catcher be. 

To curb the pride and malice of man's nature, 

’Twas wise ordained, that he should sometimes see, — 
In his own toils the hunter cajitive taken ; 

And he despoilerl, who would the spoiler be ; — 

The evil <loer, 'gainst his calculation, 

Hy his own mischief foiled and hurt, alone, 

The slander of a neighbour’s reputation. 

Recoil with deeper wound upon his own. 


The fame in another JenJe. 

Konst TW« lv:ctirfn, gaet t'orf^rta. 

How to retain, U more than how to gam. 

' I 'HE mew is in a fix, as we have seen ; 

With beak well jamm'd the oyster's shells between : 
But what avails the shell-fish his success I 
Strange case it is — yet nothing less than true. 

His very fortune cau.ses him distress. 

Nor knows he with his capture what to do ! 

A very load to him, a trouble quite. 

The catcher would be well-rid of the caught, 

’ Tis almost ’gainst his grain to hold him tight — 

Yet, to let go — were perhaps with peril fraught ! 

Just so in life, whom man.igement doth fail. 

Success nor riches to their good avail. 


A HASTY MAN NEVER WANTS WOE. 


So 
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RAAD VOOR DAAD. — COUNSEL BEFORE ACTION. -SNir-Si-C 



UN FOl- OU BETE, FAIT BIEN CONC^UETE, MAIS BON MENAGE C'EST FAIT DU SAGE. 


1 

1 


FORTUNAM CITIUS REPERIAS ^UAM RETINEAS. 



TJARM seek, harm find. 

.As you sow, so you must reap. 

As you make your bed, so you must lie on it. 

Qui mal cherche, m.il trouve. 

Ut .sementem feceris, ita metes. — Cicero. 

Comme on fait son lit on se couche. 

Tute hoc introisti, tibi omne est excdendum. — Terence. 


I ’’T'HE I’ower and the Riches acquired by a life of anxious toil, slip not unfrequenlly 

from their pos.sessor’s hands, from defective government, or misman.igement : 
because it is easier to acquire power and to gain wealth than to keep and use them 
prudently when gotten. An especial virtue is needful to this, more than is required 
for the gradual heaping up of riches. 

l| 

Non labore, Jed munificentid Domini. 

Not by labour, but by the blessing of the Lord. 

'^HE oyster without change of place, or toil, 

' Prospers in peace, and easy takes his spoil: 

, The sea-mew, restles-s, .sweeps the shore and main 

I I In quest of food, and, little oft to gain; 

' The oyster toils but little, yet he thrives; 

! The sea-mew, less from his great toil derives ; 

I And so all labour is in vain, unless 

ij God of his blessing doth our labour bless. 


Ecdefiaftes ix. 1 1 . 

T S.AW under the sun, that the race is not to the swift, nor the battle to the strong, 
neither yet bread to the wi.se, nor yet riches to men of understanding, nor yet 
favour to men of skill ; but time and chance happcneth to them all. 


Righteousness of the upright shall deliver them; but transgressors shall be 
taken in their own naughtiness . — Proverbs xi. 6. 

Go not forth hastily to strive, test thou know not what to do in the end thereof, 
when thy neighbour hath put thee to shame. — Proverbs, xxv. 8. 

Without counsel, purposes are disappointed. — Proverbs, xv. 22. 

He that is greedy of gain, troubleth his own house. — Proverbs, xv. 27. 

FORTUNE IS EASIER TO FIND THAN TO RETAIN. 
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FOOL MAY MEET WITH GOOD FORTUNE, BUT THE WISE ONLY PROFITS BY 



EVERY ONE IS GLAD TO SEE A KNAVE CAUGHT IN HIS OV>/N TRAP. 



ENCiUlRe NOT, WHAT IS IN ANOTHER’S POT. 


T he glaflie gulfe joyn'd with Earth’s globe in one 
Gives waters to the rivers, loofeth none; 

The Sunne that makes fo many glorious dayes, 

Doth loofe no light, and ftil! he wall's his rayes : 

The Loadftone to the iron gives vertue rare, 

.^nd yet no wayes his owne he doth impaire ; 

So this my torch can give to others light. 

And fti'l, as is his wont, Ihine perfeilt bright. 

Thus Divine Wifdome doth communicate 
Herfelfe, that others may participate. 

The good more common, better is, and grace 
VVilheth, all were partakers of her cafe. 

Karhe’s Emblems. 


EVERY MAY-BE HATH A MAY-BE-NOT. -sxS 
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UNWARRANTABLE INDULGENCES HAVE AN ILL FAREWELL. 


CE CJUE POULAIN PREND EN JEUNESSE 



AS THE TWIG IS BENT, SO THE TREE'S INCLINED. 
Rami corrtcii rectificantur ; trabs minimi. 


THE BRANCHES MAY BE TRAINED. BUT NOT 
THE TRUNK. 

S I want wood to build a houfe, 

\* I would cut down this tree : 

’Tis a fine ftem, although in truth 
It fomewhat crooked be. 

I've funk this pole, in hopes to bend 
It fomewhat ftraighter by ; 


VOUTH AND WHITE PAPER TAK.E ANY IMPRESSION. 
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lU LE CONTINUE EN VIEII_I_ESSE. 


JONO RIJS IS TE BUIQEN, MAAR OEEN OUDE BOOMEN 


TRAIN UP A CHILD IN THE WAY HE SHOULD GO. 

j Yet fear, though I the trunk e’en with 

A hundred withies tie — 

(It is fo ftiff in heart and growth,) 

, That it will never take 

A better lhape, whatever be 
The efforts I may make. 

But while here on the ladder, I 
i Some perfon hear below ! — 

Some voice unknown that calls to me. 

Holloa ! up there 1 holloa I 
And fomehow (why I know not) I 
Leave off to hear what he 
Has got to fay, and this is the 
I Difcourfe he holds to me : 

j Eh 1 man, what art about ? wouldft bend 

A full grown tree like this ! 

; Doft take it for a fapling, eh ? — 

i Why what’s with thee amifs! 

There is no fenle in what thou do’ft, 

' So fpare thy labour, friend ; 

’Tis only when the tree is young 
That thou the ftem canft bend ! 

Go, get thee home, and rather let 
Thy children have thy care ; 

The labour that thou here beftow’ft. 

Were better given there. 

Thofe are the trees whofe growth once fet 
Will give thee moft concern ; 

And from th’ experience of my years. 

This leffon thou may’ll learn : 

In tender youth alone, the mind 
To Virtue can be trained ; 

But that once pafs’d, its growth and bend 
Are not to be reclaim’d. 

above adage is taken from the collection of Arabic sayings collected and 
translated by the learned Polyglot D. Erpcnius, who was Professor in the high 
I school of la;yden. This saying admonishes all parents and guardians that the years 

i_ . _ 

Sf-a-jsa- VIEIL ARBRE MAL AISE A REDRESSER. 
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FIN CHE l_A PIANTA E TENERA BESOONO DRIZZARLA. 



1-0 ^UE EN l-A LECHE SE MAMA 


CE QU’ON TETTE AVEC UE l-AIT 


of childhood only are fitted for instruction, and that therefore a special regard 
should be had to them for that purpose. “Bend the neck of thy child whilst he 
is yet young, so that he become not stiff-necked,” saith the Lord. Many sayings of 
our time, either in word or spirit, and frequently in both, correspond with that divine 
admonition. In allusion hereto, Scaliger in his day, cited in his Collection of Proverbs 
as coincident in meaning the French adage : 

Vieil arbre mal ais^ i redresser. 

Alte Baume sind bose zu biegen. 

Alte Hunden boss bandig zu machen. 

Old dogs are hard to train. 

'T moet vroeg krommen dat een goede reep worden sal. 

To make a good rope it must be bent early. 

Men mag sijn oude schoenen verwerpen; maer niet sijn oude seden. 

A man can throw away his old shoes, but not his old habits. 

Gewoonte maeckt eelt. 

Custom makes things hard. 

Wat hceft geleert de jonger man, 

Dat hangt hem al sijn leven an. 

What the young has learnt sticks to him through life. 

Nutritura passa natura. 

Dalla matina si cognosce il buon giomb. 

L’haver cura de putti 
Non fe mestiere de tutti. 

T.AGYRt adeth gaiet raischkhiuldur. — Turkish Proverb. 

Id est. 

It is difficult to change customs. 

rifMVTa ^ opQtivr, fXavpov, m rtoi xeoot. 

Aristoph. tr/ud Suidam. 

Id est, 

Erigerc durum est, qui cadit juvenis, senem. 

.■\nnosam arborem transplantare. Eodem sensu adagium re/ertur ah Erasmo. 

Castigar vieja, y espulgar pellon, dos rivancos, son. 

'Tis Education forms the common mind ; 

Just as the twig is bent, the tree’s inclin’d. 

Train up a child in the way he should go : and when he is old, he will not depart 
from it — Pmv. xxii. 6. 
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AU SUAIRE SE RESPOND, -a-® 
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EN LA MORTAOA SE 



AS YOU SOW, YOU SHAI_l_ REAP. 


flT^HOU goeft about tnifchicfe and ftill doft fcare, 

* Lead this my light ’gainft thee fhould witnelTe beare ; 
So having put me out thou think’ft to worke 
Thy will, and yet in fecret ftill to lurke. 

Thou art deceiv’d, the darknefte of this cell 
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Containcs a light, that fees the loweft hell. 

But thou a Want, canft not perceive this light. 

Neither difeerne Sun-lhine from cloudy night. 

Then ftialt thou fee it, when the Deity 
Shall kindle that fparke which in thy hreaft doth ly. 
What e’re thou doft, looke to that Light which made 
All Lights, and fhines as day in midnight (hade. 

Far lie’s Emilems. 








WON T BF RIGHT TO-MORROW 



NEITHER HANDSOME ENOUOH TO KILL. 



WHEN SLOVENLY SERVANTS GET TIDY, THEY POLISH 
THE BOTTOMS OF THE SAUCEPANS. 


U OOK at thefe Girls I — When they firft came to me, 
They were fo fluttifh and untidy both, 

I never had a faucepan fit to fee. 

And fcarcely ever a clean kitchen cloth. 

But now it is a pleafure to behold ; 

They are become fo wondrous clean and neat ; 


NEITHER A LOG, NOR A STORK, GOOD JUPITER. 
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NOR UGUY ENOUGH TO FRIGHTEN. 



TOO MUCH SPOILETH 


TOO MUCH IS STARK. NAUQHT. 


I never have to rate them, nor to fcold, I 

Nor ever now an order to repeat. 

They’re fcouring, fcrubbing things continually, 

I ’Tis rare indeed fuch girls as them to meet ; 

I Their kitchen’s quite a palace, as you fee, ' 

I And look, their drefler ! ifn’t it a treat ? 

They never now require to be told i 

A fingle thing: and, what is even more, I 

I’m often now almoft obliged to fcold. 

They’ve got fo over nice, 'tis quite a bore 1 j 

They’re now what I call cleanly to excels. 

And make thcmfelves more work than need be made ; ] 

So much, that oft I’d rather fee a mcfs. 

That I might have fome reafon to upbraid. 

I There, look 1 ’tis quite ridiculous to fee 

Thofe pans and kettles which they’re fcrubbing fo ; 

Although I’ve faid it don’t require to be, 

; They clean the very bottoms of them too ! ,i 

' ’Tis juft the way with foolifti people all, II 

When once their old bad habits they forfake, | 

In th’ oppofite extreme too oft they fall, j; 

And of a virtue then a folly make. 

|l 

j The Spendthrift, when he takes to fave, a Miler oft becomes, Ij 

And, where he fquander’d thoufands once, will make his meal of crumbs. | 
The niggardly, when he the part of liberal would play, I 

l| Is generous beyond his means, to give, to lend, or pay. ' 

But both are in excefs, and aft in oppofition quite | 

ij To Senfe and Reafon’s rules for doing e’en the thing that’s right. 

I I So be advifed by me, my friends, and keep within the mean ; ; 

j The path of Light, the line of Right, lies all extremes between. 

I 

'( 

I JJ)OR .Medio y no caercys. | 

, Allej; par le Milieu, et vou.s ne tomberez. ■ 

— —Medio tutissimus ibis. , 

■ Ii. n’y a banquet que de chiches. 

TOO MUCH BREAKS THE BAG. 
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TOO LITTLE IS NOTHING. 



TOO MUCH CARE MAY BE AS BAD 


TOO TOO WIL.L IN TWO. 


Zu wenig und 7.u vie! 

Verderbet alle Spiel. 

Zu vie! ist ungesund. 

.■\l zu scharff maclit schartig. 

Il raolto e’l poco. 

Rompe le giuoco. 

Nl tan hermosa que mate, 

Ni tan fea que esi>ante. 

Ni tant belle, qu’elle tue: 

Ni tant laide, qu’clle espouvenle. 

Noch y I noch fy. 

Oos'o be! givoco vuol durar poco. 

Tien la Strada di mezzo. 

Perge vid media : medium tenufire beati. 

Qui commence a etre Ubdral, devient prodiguc. 

Baullu curium etion vetra raensaran camadu . — Turkish Adage. 

Omnis intemperantia cst a tota mente ac a recta ratione defectio. — Cicero. 

Incidit in Scyllara cupiens vitare Charylxlim . — Latin Proverb. 

Id arbitror adprime in vita esse utile “ne quid nimis .” — ^Terence. 


Avoid Extremes. 

'Tis all in vain to keep a constant pother 
About one Vice, and fall into another ; 

Betwi.xt excess and famine lies a mean ; 

Plain, but not sordid; though not splendid, clean. — Pope. 


Never exaggerate. ' |j | 

'I 'HE Wise never speak in the superlative, for that mo<le of speech always offends |' 
either Truth or Prudence. Exaggerations are so many prostitutions of reputation, 
inasmuch as they expose the shallowness of the understanding and the bad taste of \ 

the speaker. Exaggeration is a species of lying; he who exaggerates shews himself to | I 

be a man of bad taste, and, what is worse, a man of mean intellect — Gracian. ' 

TOO MUCH CORDIAL WILL DESTROY. 
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AS DOWNRIQHT NEGLIOENCE. 



OF ONE THING 




DO BUSINESS, BUT BE NOT A SLAVE TO IT. 


TOO MUCH COURTESY, TOO MUCH CRAFT. 


Light into a fnuffe is almoft turn’d, 
j’'*' And now the candle to fmoaking alhes burn’d, 
Behold another Light (lands ready by. 

Which to enjoy my place will make me dye. 

Yet not unpunifh’d it puts out my breath. 

My very alhes doe revenge my death. 

So doth the fonnc his Father make away. 

If not with fword, with griefe, before his day. 

That he his Fathers goods and meanes may Joy, 
Which Nemefis revenging doth convoy. 

For oft the fpendthrifts goods fo evill gotten 
.■\re fpcnt before his Fathers bones are rotten. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 
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FOR NOTHING, 





IN TIMES OF PROSPERITY FRIENDS WILU BE PLENTY: 


PROSPERITY GAINS FRIENDS, 


I 



GREASE THE FAT SOW! 




HO claimeth kindred with the Poor ? ’ 
So few ! that 'twas the reafon why 
The queftion was firft put, no doubt, — 

And truly I it doth much imply. 

Replete with meaning are thofe words, 
Though few — to pidture and exprefs 
In time of yore, as even now, 

Man’s all-abforbing felfilhncfs. 


ff'hen the IVind lerves, all aid. 




ADVERSITY TRIES THEM. 
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IN TIMES OF ADVERSITY NOT ONE IN TWENTY. 


FORTUNE WEARIES WITH CARRYING ONE AND THE SAME MAN ALWAYS. 


CHANGE OF FORTUNE IS THE l_OT OF LIFE. 

The fage* who faid in antient days : 

"When the ftrong-box contains no more. 
And that the kitchen fire is out. 

Both friends and flatt’rers fhun the door," 
Attefted then, what even now 
Is daily feen on every hand : 

The profperous in life, alone 

Have proffer’d fervice at command. 

Let Fortune with propitious winds 
Waft but the laden bark to fhore. 

He finds a hoft of helping friends. 

Who never had a friend before. 

Beyond his need on ev’ry fide. 

He fees unafk’d-for fympathy ; 

Officious zeal to help and aid 
The tide of his profperity. 

“ Greafe the fat fow 1 all help ! all aid ! ” 

On ev’ry hand the harpies cry ; 

’Tis eafy rowing in the wake 
Of others’ toil and induftry ! 

Thus ’tis in life, we conllant fee 

The Drones and Idlers of our kind. 

Prey on the labours of the Bee, 

And fatten on what others find ; 

The Foxes of the human race. 

The Beavers of their own defpoil ; 

Craft, lord it in poor Merit’s place. 

And take the credit of his toil. 



QONEC cris felix, multus numerabis amicos : 

Tempera si fuerinl nubita^ solus eris. 

Aspicis ut veniani ad Candida tecta columlxe, 

Accipbt nullas sordida turns aves? 

* riaurch. 

ALU IS LUCK OR ILL LUCK IN THIS WORLD. 
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FRIENDS AND MULES FAIL US AT HARD PASSES. 



all the world will beat the man whom fortune buffets, 


I 

I 


A' THINGS HAE AN END, AN* A PUDDING HAS TWA. 


Horrea formica; tcnduni ad inania nunqu^m : 

Nullus ad amissas ibit amicus opes. 

Utque comes radios per solis eunlibus umbra est : 

Ciim latet htc pressus nubibus, ilia fugit: 

Mobile sic sequitur fortune lumina vulgus : 

Qu® siraul induct^ nube teguntur, abit. — O vid, i. TrUt. 8. 


Gran'aro vuoto formica non frequenta. — Italian Prenerb. 


J 


Oi* ledige solders cn komcn geen Kalandcrs. — Dutch Proverb. 

Wer da liegt, ul>er dem lauft alle Welt bin. — German Proverb. 

Parente con parente 
(}uai ^ chi non ha niente. 

Vrienden sijn vTienden, maer wee diese van docn hceft. 

A BtJN vent chaque sainct aide. 

In borsa serrata, amico non si trova. 

Vrienden in der noot 
Vicr-en-twintigh in een loot. 

Felicium omnes consanguinei. 

Men kent geen vrient als in der noot; 

Den rijeken na den dool. 

Dieweil die Henn’ Eier legt, legt man ihr auch. — Old German Proverb, 
^^'^Iile the Pot boils, Friendship blooms. 

In Prosj)erily Friends are numerous and cheap. 

Infeucil'.m nulli sunt adines. 

L’homme pauvre est toujours cn pais dtrangcr. — J uan Rufo, Apopk. 541. 
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The Vulgar find Friends neither in Prosperity nor Adversity : because in the former 
they know nobody, and that in Adversity nobody will know them. — ClRAt iAN. 

Interest m.akcs all seem Re.ason that leads to it — Drvden, &t. Lire. 

The noblest Friendship ever shown, 

The Saviour's history makes known, 

Though some have turned and turned it : 

And whether being crazed or blind. 

Or seeking with a biassed mind. 

Have not, it seems, discerned it — Cowper. 
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ALL BITE THE BITTEN DOG. 
93 
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WHEN A MAN’S COAT IS THREADBARE 



THE MORE SERVANTS, THE WORSE SERVICE. 


TV/ HILST I did (hine fierce Boreas put me out, 

• • Againe he kindles me at the fecond bout : 

As fometimes did the clowne, now Boreas doth. 

Both heat and cold he breatheth from his mouth, 

The billow whom it caft into the maine, 

Returning threw him in the Shippe againe; 

Fortune throwes downe, then raifeth from the ground ; 
Achilles fpeare doth cure whom it did wound. 

L ofles prove good to fome ; whom Greece condemnd, 
The Petfian for his vallour could commend. 

Be not caft downe, difpaire not at mifchancc, 

God who hath crofted thee, will thee advance. 

Farue’s Emblems. 


TIME PAST NEVER RETURNS. 
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IT IS AN EASY THIN3 TO PICK A HOLE IN IT. 



STREEKVE DEN HONDT, HY BEDERFT UW Kl-EEDT 


I 
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PLAY WITH THE DOG, AND HE’LL SPOIL YOUR 
CLOTHES. 


Q S in the garden yefterday, 

\* In full Court fuit, I coax'd our Tray, 
And with each friendly pat and (Iroke, 
The ufual words of kindnefs fpoke; 

He in return for my carefs. 

Sprang up, unmindful of my drefs. 
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I'-'V LA FAMILIARITE ENDENDRE LE MEPRIS. -Lrf 
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LA FAMK3LIARITA FA DISPREGIAMENTO. 


MAKE NOT THY FRIEND TOO CHEAP TO THEE 


PLAY WITH AN ASS, AND HE 

And with his dirty feet and nofe 
Befmear’d my handfome cloak and hofe. 
In fpite of all that I could fay. 

To keep in bounds his ruthlefs play ; — 
Grown bolder ftill, the vexing brute, 

As though intent to fpoil my fuit, 
Jump’d up again — my Ihoe-ties foil’d. 

My fatin knee-bows fray’d and fpoil’d ; 
Till finding all my chiding vain. 

His wanton fondnefs to reftrain ; 

In wrath I kick’d th’ unmanner’d hound. 
And laid him fprawling on the ground. 
As with the brute, with man no lefs, 
The fricndihip of th’ uncultur’d mind 
Is irkfome oft, from flieer excefs 
Of zeal to do the thing that’s kind. 
However friendly you may be 
Difpos’d your ferving-man to treat. 

Let not your partiality 
Be fhewn beyond the bound that’s meet : 
With equal care your fondnefs (hew. 
When you your child or dog carefs; 

For both alike as little know. 

How far the friendlhip may tranfgrefs. 
That ruffles felf-love through the Drefs. 


J!^URL.-\OS con el asno, daros ha cn la barha con cl railo. 

Cria corvo, y sacar te hal cl ojo . — Old Spanish Prmerh. 

Lls enfans ct serviteurs il ne les faut niignardcr, si tu veux cn jouir. 
Faites fc-ste au chat, il vous sautera au visage. 

Nimia familiaritas parit contemptum. 

II tropi>o conversar partorisce dispregio. 

N’ui.i.i tu facias niinis sodalem. 

Gaudebis minbst Et minus dolchis. — Martial. 

Jamais trop comp.ignon h nul ne te feras: 

Car bien <|ue moins dc joye, moins d'ennuy tu auras. 

WILL WHISK HIS TAIL IN YOUR FACE. 
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NOR THYSELF TO THY FRIEND 



OVERDOING IS 'DOING NOTHING TO THE PURPOSE 




Chose accoustum^e 
N'esi pas fort priscc. 

A CASA de tu tia, 

Mas no cada dia: 

A caso dc tu hcrmano. 
Non iras cada ferano. 

A la maison dc ta tantc. 
Mats pas tous les jours : 

A la maison de ton fr^re ; 
Mats non tous Ics soirs. 



Ale luporum catuios. 

T N cos i)ui iaiduntur ab iis, dc quibus bene meriti sint, aut in inpratos. N'am plcnimiuc j 

j sold id usu venire illis, qiii catiilos lujiorum enutriiint. — K rasm. in Atlns'u'- i 

Qt'i se fait brebis, le loup Ic mange ; 

Qui se fait porceau, sc met dans la fangc ; | 

Amignotte ton enfant, et il te donnera maint dfroy : j 

Joue toi avee lui, ct il tc contristera. 

Ne te joue point avec un homme mal apprts. ^ 

TX reverse sense of what has been said above, the Hebrew proverb saith, “If your 
friend be sugar you must not eat him all up,” i.e, that we must not recjuire t(»o 
much of those who are willing to serve us; that we should never misuse any one's 
courtesy ; nor over-ride a willing horse : 

^HOULD any ask the reason why 
I use nor whip nor spurs to ply 
The marc I ride 1 — Il is that she 
' Re(iuircs nor whip nor spur from me : 

I Because her mettle is so good, 

And she’s so willing in her mood, 
j That since I've her bestrode, I ne’er 

1 Found her dispos’d her legs to spare. 

I For whip or spur no use I see 

II Whene’er a horse goes willingly: . 

I And this I hold : — From horse nor man 
That willing gives, take all you can : 

I I Nor IS he wise who tries his friend 
Beyond his will to give or lend. 

Who overloads his ass, no less 

T obtain his wish the worst way chooses : 

His ass stands stilt from sheer distress, | 

And greed of gain the market loses ! j 

II_ NE FAUT PRENDRE DE SON AMI TOUT CE ^U’ON PEUT. 
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FRIENDS ARE LIKE FIDDLE STRINGS, THEY MUST NOT BE SCREWED TOO TIGHT. 



IN VISITING FRIENDS: 


MEN KAN’T K.INT WEI_ TE VEEI- WlEaEN. 


OW Boreas puffing in his boiilrous ire, 
y ^ Blows as he were to kindle Vulcans fire: 

He doth undoe me by his churlifhnelTe, 

I am confumed more, and Ihine the lefle : 

He fpends his labour, fo I lofe mine oyle. 

As no wayes fit to undergoe fuch toyle. 

You beat the Afie ling’ring under his load. 

The generous Horfe deferveth not a goad : 

The Mufes fonnes cannot away with lafhes. 

Which are more fitting for Arcadian affes. 

Each ftrength within his limits. Nature bounds. 

Which who fo pafleth. Nature he confounds. 

Farlie's Emblems. 





ITINO THEM SEUDOM. 


5<a- DE ROSE FLETRIE NUI_ NE SOUCIE. -S-Nsi 



BEES TOUCH NO FADING FLOWERS. 

T he Rofe round which of late in fuch difport, 
So many came t’ admire and to court; 

With drooping head now mourns that flie Ihould be 
By all forfaken Ihe was wont to fee. 

No gentle Zephyr now as yefter-noon. 

Comes near to revel in her fweet perfume ; 


THE FADED ROSE NO SUITOR KNOWS. 
<)') 


Turpe Senilis Amor. 
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WHERE THERE IS HONEY, THERE WILL. BE BEES 


RICH MEN'S SPOTS ARE COVERED WITH MONEY. 


WEALTH MAKES WORSHIP. 

No Butterfly with wings of varied hue, 

Now hovers near, and ftays his flight to view 
Her full-blown beauties — nor as hitherto. 

To kifs from off her bread the pearly dew : 

No tuneful Bee* now hies on eager wing, 

His admiration of her charms to fing. 

Nor longer fecks to rifle and to ftp 
The honied treafures of her fragrant lip. 

.\nd why is this ? — the reafon foon is told : 

Nor' Butterflies nor Bees are grown more cold — 

But thou, poor Rofe ! — ’tis thou art growing old ! 
Thy beauties in their prime but yeftcrday ; — 

To-day, alas ! are fading fall away ! 

Yield thee to Love, fwcct youth, while youth is thine ; 
Seek thee a mate e’er yet thy youth decline. 

Nor make delay to love, to woo and wed. 

Till Age has ftrewn its fnows upon thine head. 

Of Life’s bed years wade not the riched bloom 
In fruitlefs ufe, for Time is Beauty’s tomb; — 

Youth, Strength, and Beauty have not long to day. 
To-day they’re thine — to-morrow pafs’d away ! 

M.ARE juveni fructus, crimen .scni. — S knkc. in J’merb. 

Dksine, (lulcium 
Malcr sa;va Cupidinum, 

Circh lustra deccm flcetere molllbus 
Tam durum imperiis. Abi 

Qub blandx juvcnum te rcvocant prcccs. — Horace. 
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WHERE NOTHING'S TO BE HAD, THE KING MUST LOSE HIS RIGHT 



PYLADES AND ORESTES DIED LONQ AQO, 


I 

t 
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PROSPERITY QAINS FRIENDS, ADVERSITY TRIES THEM. 


So fares it ever with the rich and great 
To poverty reduc'd by adverse Fate : 

Few know them then, or their ac(iuaintonce boast ; 
Not even those who fawn'd on them the most, 
Smil’d when they smil’d, and made without a cause 
Each look and word their subject for applause ; 

In sordid worship of that wealth and state 
Which grov’lling minds then pay towards the great. 
Then like the Ro.se deserted by the Bee, 

When all its wealth of sweets has pass’d away. 
Each shuns the fall’n, nor merit more can see 
In him whose call they truckl'd to obey. 


M Y lovers and my friends stand aloof from my sore ; and my kinsmen stand afar 
off. — Psalm xxxviiL ii. 

Manv will entreat the favour of the prince, and every man is a friend to him that 
giveth gifts ; [But] all the brethren of the poor do hate him : how much more do his 
friends go far from him 1 — Prm. xix. 6 , J. 


h 


.Some friend is a companion at the tabic, and will not continue in the day of thy 
affliction. In thy prosiicrity he will be as thyself, and will be bold over thy senants : 

[But] if thou be brought low, he will l>e against thee, and will hide himself from thy ^ 

flice . — KccUsiasiicus vl 10—12. 

A FRIEND cannot be known in prosi)erity, and an enemy cannot be hidden in j 

adversity. In tlie prosperity of a man enemies will be grieved, but in his adversity • 

even a friend will depart. — Ibid. xii. 8, 9. j 


\ 


I 


Wealth maketh many friends; but the poor is separated from his neighbour. 

Prov. xix. 4. 

There is a companion w'hich rejoiceth in the prosperity of a friend, but in the 
time of trouble will be against him. There is a companion which helpeth hi.s friend 
for the belly, and laketh up the buckler against the enemy. — EuUsiastkus xxxvii. 4, 5. 

Where the carcase is, there the eagles will be gathered together. — Matt. x.xiv. 28. 


Cum F'ortuna manct vultum ser\atis amici. 
Cum cedit, turpi veriitis ora fugd. — O vid. 


RICH MEN HAVE NO FAULTS. 


I 
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AND LEFT NO SUCCESSORS. 



ONE GOETH TO IT WITH HIS HATCHET. 


flatterers haunt not cottages. 


tv/ hen as my Light much like an ev’ning ftarre, 

* * Did caft his glittering beames both neare and f.irre ; 
Then light me glorious, flame me drcadfull made. 

And none injurioufly durft me upbraide ; 

But when my Light into a fnuffe did turne. 

And cloth’d with darknefle, I did ceafe to hurne, 

Loe how without defence I naked (land. 

Thus tome and rent by this devouring band. 

Glory, as envy, fo it tcrrour lends 
To Mortals : Majefty it felfe defends ; 

But after treacherous Fortune flies away. 

To an unarmed dwarfe its made a prey. 

Fa rue’s Emhlcits. 
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FOR YOU, BUT FOR THE BREAD. 


ONE ROTTEN EQQ SPOILS THE WHOLE PUDDINQ. 


ONE ILL EXAMPLE SPOILS MANY GOOD. 



1 


I 



ONE ROTTEN APPLE INFECTS ALL IN THE BASKET. 

F air Maid ! who comes fo oft this way, 

Your fruit of me to buy ! 

In guerdon of your kindnefs, pray ! | 

Before my fruit you try, — 

Give ear to what I have to fay. 

For I would fervicc do 
To fuch as buy of me to-day. 

Good cuftomers like you ! 

i: 


ONE MANGY SHEEP SPOILS A WHOLE FLOCK. 
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ONE ILL WEED MARS A WHOLE POT OF POTTAGE. 


TEUU ME THE COMPANY YOU KEEP 


BETTER BE AUONE THAN IN BAD COMPANY. 

Full many years have I fold fruit, !' 

And well its nature know ; 

As that of ev’ry herb and root. 

That in the garden grow ; — d 

And this I’ve found, and heard it too ' 

From all who fruit have grown, — • 

“ However fine and frefh to view, | 

The good, keep heft alone.” 

No rotten pear, however flight J 

The token of decay, 

But foon as e’er it meets the fight. 

It fliould be thrown away : 

For be the damage e’er fo fmall, ! 

In little time. I’ve known 
The taint will often fpread to all. 

From that one pear alone. 

I’ve had of Jargonels a lot, I 

As found as fruit could be. 

All from one apple take the rot. 

And prove fad lofs to me. i 

Nor is there fruit that ever grew, I 

When fpoiled in any part, j| 

But foon fpoils all that’s near it too, 

So take thefe truths to heart: 

A tainted grape the bunch may fpoil ; 

A mildew’d ear, the corn in fhock ; 

A fcabby Iheep, with rot and boil, 

Infcft and kill the fineft flock. 

Hence, maiden, I would have you know ! 

The ill that evil contaft brings I 

To all the fineft fruits that grow, j 

And faireft maids, like other things. 

Seek only all that’s good to learn ; 

Thine ears from evil counfel turn ; — 

For all the more the fruit is fair. 

The greater is its need of care. 

l' 

' ' 
II I 

BE CAUTIOUS IN CHOOSINQ THY COMPANIONS, 
loj 
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AND I’LL TELL YOU WHAT YOU ARE 



HE WHO aOES TO THE MILL GETS BEFLOURED. 


I 


SE COUCHE AVEC LES CHiENS SE LEVE AVEC UES PUCES. 


^^UICCIARDINI, in his Book entitled “Hours of Recreation,” says that it is a 
singular ami sure way to acquire a knowledge of the inner nature and 
character of a person, if one diligently observes the kind of society he most 
fre<juently keeps : 


For two of a kind, whatever they be, 

Arc forthwith certain to agree : 

as Cicero said formerly when s|jcaking of Cato : because Nature always inclines to its 
like; and hence, specially applicable to the foregoing subject is the Spanish proverb: 

Di me con quien iras 
Dizir te he lo que haras. 

Tell me, with whom thou goest, 

And rU tell thee what thou docst. 


To shun evil company is therefore one of the most important things to be 
impressed on the mind of the youth of both sexes ; and the extent of mischief 
which it leads to, may be well inferred from the writings of David, a man after 
God’s heart, and of Solomon, the wisest of kings ; both of whom gave this subject 
the first place in their writings. David in his first Psalm, and Solomon in the first 
chapter of his Proverbs, coincide with the sense expressed in the Proverbs of all 
nations, as may herein be seen : 

He that handles pitch shall foul his fingers. 

Handklt gy’t peck, 

Gy krygt cen vlcck. 

Brebis rogneusc 
Fait Tautre tigneuse. 

One rotten sheepe willc marre a whole flocke. 

La niancana podrida 
Pierde a su compannia. 

Unica prava |k*cus inficit omne pecus. 

Dum spectant lacsos ocuH, Ixduntur ct ipsi. — Oviu. 

Grex tolus in agris 

Unius scabie cadil, et porrigene porci : 

Uvaque conspecti livorcm ducit ab uvi.— Juvenai., Sa/. 2. 

Wkr unter den Woifen ist, muss mit ihnen heulen. 

Ein reudig Schaf macht die ganze Hccrde reudig. 

Ein schurfl sebaep maeckt’er vcel. 

Die by de kreufielen woont, leert hincken. 

Vuyle gronden bedcr\en de Kabels. 

Die met den goc<len omrac gaet, 

En achl ick noyt myn leven quacL 


I HE. WHO KENNELS WITH WOLVES MUST HOWL. ( 
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HE WHO TOUCHES PITCH DEFILES HIMSELF. 



KEEP OOOD COMPANY 


KEEP YOURSEUF PROM OPPORT UNIT I ES 



I 

I 

F lame goes to heav’n, from whence it once did come, 

Bids earth adue, and what it hath therefrom. 

The fnuffe to afhes, fmoake turnes into ayre ; 

Light’s beauty’s gone, which fometime was fo faire ; 

When Death had giv’n his laft and fatall blow, 

Our foule to Heav’n, our Earth to earth doth goe ; 

Riches and honours, which it once did love. 

The Soule now lothes; and feekes to dwell above. 

Learne, Mortals, all falfe pleafures to contemne. 

And treafures, which the foule muft once condemne : | 

Seeke rather for the graces of the minde. 

Which you your convoy to the Heaven will finde. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


AND GOD WILL KEEP YOU PROM SINS. 
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AND YOU SHALL BE OP THE NUMBER. 



LIP WORSHIP DON’T REACH THE HEART. 



I AM TOUCHED, NOT BROKEN BY THE WAVES. 


M I 


1 

^ At ev’ry Ball the partner in requeft; 

i 1 

1 


’Mid Falhion’s throng wherever thou art fecn, 


1 

Th' acknowledg'd faireft type of Beauty's Queen ; 


j 

And yet — with all this tribute to thy grace, 

1 


This fervent homage of thy form and face; 

1 


V Unmov'd, unchang’d, thou art in all the fame 


1 

As heretofore; — nor Love, nor praife, nor blame. 

1 

1 

ALL.E AANSPRECKERS, QEEN HERTE-BREKERS. | 
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PARLER DE BOUCHE, AU CCEUR NE 


MAO L-OVE — I FOR YOU, AND YOU FOR ANOTHER. 


BIEN TE BAIC3NE, MAIS SANS MELANOE. 



To thee or pleafure or annoy impart — 

Such is the icy coldnefs of thine heart ! 

That thou art thus, explains full well to me, 
What I once deem’d mere fabulous to be : 

That even ’midft the Ocean’s rolling wave. 
Where all earth’s waters find a common grave ; 
There flow fome Rivers which no lefs maintain 
Their course unbroken, and unmix’d retain 
Their Water’s fweetnefs ’mid the briny main ! — • 
So thou, who kindled in all hearts, defire. 

Mov'd cold and dill unfcath’d amid’d the fire ! 


/^UIS fomacem Regis Babylonii sine adustionc ingrcssus est, inquit, cujus adolesceniis 
/Kgyi>tica Domina ]>alliuni non temiit ( Inter illcccbras voluplatum ctiam feireas 
mentes libido domat. Difficilt inter opulas scrsatur pudicitia. — Hieron. lib. iii. Epist. $■ 

Pericutatur castiras in diliciis, humilitas in divitiis, pietas in negotiis, vcritas in 
multiloquio, charitas in hoc mundo. — Bernarb. in guoti. Serm, 


^ I 'HK rolling wheel that runneth often round, 

The hardest steel in tract of time doth tear; 

And drizzling drops, that often do redound. 

The firmest flint doth in continuance wear : 

Yet cannot I, with many a dropping tear 
And long entreaty, soften her hard heart. 

That she will once vouchsafe my plaint to hear. 

Or look with pity on mj' painful smart 
But, when I plead, she bids me play my part ; 

.And, when I weep, she says ; Tears are but water ; 

^knd, when I sigh, she says ; I know the art ; 

And, when I wail, she turns herself to laughter. 

So do I weep, and wail, and plead in vain. 

While she as steel and flint doth still remain. — Edsiukd Spenser. 


* This was antiently athnned and belies'ed of the River Alpheas, in its course through the 

Sicilian Sea. 


SO- PASS THROUGH, BUT MINGLE NOT. -C-C 
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AMOR LOCO, YO POR VOS, Y VOS POR OTRO. 



CASTELI-O CHE DA ORECCHIA SI VUOL RENDERE. 


THE LAST COMERS ARE OFTEN THE MASTERS. 

T PR'YTHEK sciul me back my heart, 

Since I can not have thine; 

For if from yours you will not part — 

Why then shouldst thou have mine! 

Yet now I think on’t, let it lie, 

I To find it were in vain ; 

I For thou'st a thief in either eye 

|i Would steal it back again. — S ir J. Suckling. 


Oh ! who would love ! I woo’d a Woman once, 

But she was sharper than an eastern wind, 

And all my heart turn’d from her, as a thorn 
Turns from the sea. — Tennyson. 

The fair Lauretta’s eyes, so blue and bright. 

Look blank and cold when / am in her sight 
Paint her not thus, kind limner 1 give her that 
Sweet smile she wears when talking to her cat 
So shall I fondly think, whene’er I see 
The beaming Portrait, that it smiles on me. — Arum. 


Mediis immixius in undis. 

JT EADER 1 from this our Emblem learn to be 
Th’ unmingling River flowing through the sea 
Of this World's brackish waters. Thou too, keej) 

Thy course unbroken, ’mid the briny deep 
Of all its lures, its lusts and vanity. 

Though living in men’s ’midst, yield not thine heart 
To those who would their taint to it impart; 

Lest soon commingling with tlie ’whelming tide 
Of Passion’s waves, which press on eVry side. 

Thy Soul’s sweet waters lose their purity. 

Discite in hoc mundo, suprh mundum esse ; et si corpus geritis, volitet in vobis 
ales interior. — A. mbros. He Virg. 

That ye may be blameless and harmless, the sons of God, without rebuke, in 
the midst of a crooked and perverse nation, among whom ye shine as lights in 
the world. — Philip, ii. 15. 

Anb they that use this world, as not abusing it: for the fashion of this world 
passeth away. — 1 Corinth. viL 31. 


HE WHO CAN WAIT OBTAINS WHAT HE WISHES. j 
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THE FORTRESS THAT PARLEYS SOON SURRENDERS, 



TWO THINGS. 



WHO DEMANDS DOES NOT COMMAND. 


HEN thou in darkencfTe of the night didft blaze, 
^ I could not without envy on thee gaze ; 

But when the Cyclop Titan comes in fight, 

There is no ods twixt darkenefle and thy light ; 

I doe not envy thee, although thou fhine ; 

No glor’ I have, nor is the glor)’ thine. 

-■Vs lightfome bodycs doe a fhaddow give ; 

So glory without envy cannot live ; 

When greater glory doth the meane fupprefle. 

It likewife takes the envy from the lefle. 

Far lie’s Emblems. 


THAT WILL NOT HEAR. 



LIKE PLAYS BEST WITH LIKE 



LIKE TO LIKE, AND NAN TO NICHOLAS. 


yogeltn van eener veeren vliegen geern t'famen. 


BIRDS OF A FE.\THER FLOCK TOGETHER. 

TV / H AT ! are you then in earneft, friend ? 

' » Oh, no ! — it cannot be : 

It’s quite impoflible that you 
Should think of courting me ! 

Indeed you'd better take your love 
Elfewhere ; for fure am I, 

We are by no means fuited for 
The Matrimonial tie. 


LIKE WILL TO LIKE. 
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WELL, LIKE BUCKET. 


CADA OVEJA CON SU PAREJA 


CHACUN CHERCHE SON SEMBLABLE 



You ! who by all arc laid to be 
A roving, ruffling blade — 

And I, as ev’ry body knows, 

A quiet, gentle maid. 

From early youth accuftom’d to 
The peaceful joys of home. 

Amid the rude and buftling world 
I have no wifh to roam : 

In Houfewif’ry and its bchefts. 

The greateff charm 1 find. 

And when from thefe I feek relief. 

Why then with humble mind, 

I read fome holy book, or fpin, 

And often take delight, 

To imitate in ’broidery 

Some pofie’s colours bright : 

’Tis feldom I go out to walk. 

And in the Street but rare. 

Excepting to and fro from Church, 

Or when I go to bear 
Some comfort to the lick and poor; 

For we are taught to give 
Some lhare of what we have, to thofe 
Who labour hard to live. 

But you without reftraint give loofc 
To pafiion’s wilder fway ; 

Love feafting, wine and riot. 

And are giv’n much to play : 

You know no reft, and to your mind 
No moment hath fuch charms. 

As when the drum or trumpet Ihrill 
Calls all the Camp to arms. 

Methinks fome Trooper’s daughter were 
For you a fitter bride. 

Who in the Soldier’s ruder life 
And habits takes a pride: 

Whofe eye unmov’d could look upon 
The blood-ftain’d battle-field, 

A UN BOITEUX, FEMME <5;UI CLOCHE. 
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CHASG^UE OVAILLE AVEC SA PAREILLE. 



CASAR Y COMPARAR, CADA C^UAL. 


I| 

l| 
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SE MARIER ET FAIRE COMPARAISON, 


Can fwing a fword and trail a pike, 

Nor to the beft one yield. 

Who when Ihe hears the cannon roar. 
Would (land unmov’d by fear. 

And fay, what others terrifies 
Is mufic to her ear. 

Such is the Bride would fuit you beft. 
The Wife whom you would find 
Moft fuited to your habits. 

And your rougher tone of mind. 

Who without dread would pafs her hand 
Upon your Rapier’s blade. 

And bid you fight until you fell, 

And ’neath the turf were laid: 

But I who am a timid thing, 

Who even fear the fmoke 
Of Petronel and Arquebus, 

Much Icfs the cannon’s ftroke ; 

Who fee in you alone what would 
Make me much mifery, 

I am no ways a match for you. 

Nor are you fit for me. 

Look but around and you will fee 
Where’er you turn your eye. 

The Birds which on the water fwim. 

And thofe which Ibar on high — 

All choofe their mates as moft befeems. 
And concord every where ; 

Each WOOS his like, as it Ihould be. 

And like with like doth pair. 

Nought can induce the Dove to take 
The Eagle for her mate. 

The Partridge to the Buzzard-hawk 
Will never link her fate ; 

The Raven black weds not the Swan, 
’Twas not by Nature meant. 

For “ Like with like ” alone, my friend. 
Can give the heart content. 


CHACUN AVEC SON PAREIL. 
"3 
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CON SU YOUAL 



NS DE CONTRAIRE NATURE 


ENTRE OENS DE MEME NATURE 


T his waxen torch is able to endure || j 

The winds, when itiolus puts them in ure ; 

It leads the way in darknelTe of the night. 

And, though the ferene fall, it (hewes his Light : 

The candle ftill lurks at home, and there doth Ihow 
Its light, not caring how the winds doe blow, 

This as the houfes joy at home doth ftay, 

The other ftill abroad doth make his way. 

The hardy hulband from his houfe goes forth. 

Seeking to compafte bufinefs of worth ; 

He failcs by rockes and fands, earely and late 


He toilcs, and feekes to purchafe an eftate : 

The wife at home much like a fnaile Ihe fits 
On hous-wifry employing all her wits : 

UlylTes in his travels hard did Ihift, 

Penelope at home did ufe her thrift. 

Far lie’s Emblems. 



SI TO KOHIS. EOO DOMl 












'^^N’Y AMOUR Nl AMITIE 



FRUIT RIPENS NOT WELI» IN THE S H A D E . 



THE RIPE PEAR FALLS READY 
TO THE HAND. 

OULD’ST early be fuccefsful in thy fuit, 

™ Nor languiih long in Love’s confuming flame ?- 
In Beauty's garden, Ihun the unripe fruit, 

And breathe thy paflion to the rif>er dame. 

The fruit that’s green clings longeft to the tree. 


woo THE WIDOW WHILST SHE IS IN WEEDS. 


EVERYTHINO IS GOOD IN ITS SEASON. -exC 


Mite Pyrum vel Sponte Fluit. 


nj 
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THERE IS NO WORSE FRUIT THAN THAT WHICH NEVER RIPENS. 
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THERE IS A CRITICAL MINUTE FOR ALU THINGS. 


Nor willing yields to leave the parent fpray ; 
While that which has attain’d maturity. 
Warm’d to the core beneath the funny ray, 
Yields to the touch — and quickly comes away. 


Toi.lf. cupidinem 

Imniilis u^’a: ; 

Jam te seiiuctur, jam proterva 
I'rontc petct Lalage maritum. — H orace, lib. a, C<tr. Od. 5. 

Primis et adhuc crescentibus annis. 

Non mcntcm Venus ipsa dedit. 


Homo porno ftmilis. 

L^IRE unto Man whose course is nearly run, 
The Apple, ripen’d by the autumn sun, 
Yields to the touch, or to the slightest breath. 
And falling — is the image of his Death. 

But not alone in this the semblance lies 
Between the Man’s and Apple’s destinies : 

The ripe, in Age, part ready from the spray — 
The green, in Youth, are tom by force away. 


Un homme, une pomme. 

Nos corj)s, romine les fruits aux arbres attaches, 

Ou meurent, tombent en terre, ou verds sent arraches. — Du Vair’s Epictetus. 

It. me semble, (jue la ditc comparaison est propre et vive, jmur exjmmer la fa<;on 
de mourir, et d'un robuste jouvcnceau, qui est encore en la fleur de son age, et d'un 
bon vieil homme, qui jh va penchant vfcrs la terre. — Du VatR. 

It is said, by the Philosopher, “ Omnia quae secundum naturam sunt, sunt habenda 
in bonis.” But .all that hapjjens to us contrary to the usual course of nature, is gene 
rally consideretl lamentable. Cicero, who seems to share the sentiment of Epictetus, 
and who borrowed from him in his book “De Senectute,” expresses himself in yet 
more elevated and impres.sive terms : 


death meets us EVERYWH ere. - ssS'ene-B.c 


il 
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DEATH RATHER FREES US FROM ILLS, THAN ROBS US OF OUR GOODS. 



D E A T H AND THE GRAVE MAKE NO DISTINCTION OF PERSONS. 


2***-^^ DEATH DEVOURS L.AMBS AS WELL. AS SHEEP. 

|! .\(iolescentes mihi mori sic videntur, ut aqus multitudine flamm.x' vis oppriniitur. 

I Senex autem, sicut suS sponte nulls vi adhibitS consumtus ignis cxtinguitur: el ipiasi 

|j poma ex arboribus, cnida si sint, si velluntur; si matura ct cocta, decidum. .‘Jirut vitani 

I I adolescentibus vis aufert, sic senibus maturitas. 

Clued crudum, idem et pertinax. 

fruit that’s ripe, parts willing from the tree ; 

Unrijie, 'tis not so willing to comply : 

I' Who call’d by Death resists his destiny, 

Proves most that he is unprepar’d to die. 

^ It is sad to die before the time ; idle speech ! Before what time ? Before th.it 

I prescrilred by Nature ? But Nature lent life to us only, without fixing the term of its 

withdrawal. — Cicf.ro. 

.1 

1 1 Offer amus Deo pro munere, quod pro debito teneamur redder e. 

('hkysos. Sufftr la 

1 N the hope of a better award, 
jj Forgetful that Life is a loan ; 

We but offer to God, as reward, 

II The Life which is His— not our own. 

I’ 

Our Life is taken from us but to give 
A better life wherewith in Heav'n to live ; 

Unquench’d our Spirit, by our body's death, 

Ij Rises refresh’d to breathe with purer breath. 


The glories of our blood and state 
Arc shadows, not substantial things ; 

There is no armour against fate. 

Death lays his icy hand on kings : 

Sceptre and crown 
Must tumble down. 

And in the du.st be equal made 

With the poor crooked scythe and spade. — S hiri-EV. 

We spend our years as a tale that is told . — Ptahn xc. 9. 

The days of our years are threescore years and ten ; and if by reason of strength jl 

they be fourscore years, yet is their strength labour and sorrow ; for it is soon cut . 

off, and we fly away, — tbiJ. 10. I. 

ll 

DESTINY LEADS THE WILLING, BUT DRAGS THE UNWILLING. 

1 17 II II 
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DEATH HATH NOTHING TERRIBLE IN IT BUT WHAT LIFE HATH MADE SO 



HOLINESS WITHOUT HUMILITY. 


THERE IS NO APPEAI- FROM TIME PAST. 


tY/HEN firft my light did Ihine, you lik'd me well. 
W Now that is gone; you hate my loathfume fmell ; 
You with prolongers made me live, and art 
Preferv’d my life ; but now Time aifts his part : 
Triumphant Time, (hewes now my gla/Te is runnc, 

(What way God knowes) I finde my threed is fpunne; 
Envy hath playd its part, and I doe goc 
To Coffin : as I doe, all muft doe fo. 

Time breaths a Ihrewd and life-bereaving blaft. 

Yet upward flyes my light, where it ffiall laft. 

I’me glad to part from body, which I lov’d 
So deere, that many wayes and arts I prov’d 
The mudwall to maintaine, and body fave. 

But yet in fpite of me ’twill go to grave. 

This is my comfort. Body, that thy tombe 
Which is thy grave, ffiall be thy mothers wombe. 


To bring thee once againe unto the light. 

And life, which death ffiall never know, or night : ' 

Then be content, though you and I depart: 

Yet Soule and Body ftill ffiall have one heart.- Farlie’s Emblems. \ 



THERE IS NOTHING SO PRECIOUS AS TIME, AND NOTHING SO PRODIGALLY WASTED. 




LOVE IS THE LOADSTONE OF LOVE. 


Q.uid non ^enjit amor? 


WHO IS INSENSIBLE TO LOVE? 

B ehold the wondVous lympathy between 

The firings of yonder lute, and this I play ! 

Is it not juft as though fome hand unfeen 

Swept the fame chords, and tun’d the felf-fame lay ? • 


* The cauMT of thU phenomenon U atwii^ned t>y 4 .'.*inlanum in his 8th liut>k Dt Suhtilit. 
l)u FIcix, in his Carps Jt Philosophies 1626, accounts for it also in nearly similar terms, — NoTB oF TranslaTijk. 


AMOR REQQE SENZA t_EGOE. 
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CEUX GiUI S’ENTRE AIMENT S'ENTRE ENTENDENT. 


LOVE IS A SWEET TYRANNY, BECAUSE THE LOVER BEARS HIS TORMENTS WILLINGLY. 


love sees NO FAULTS. 


So lov’d one — though untouch’d by thee, I feel, 

Senfe of thy touch through all my being fteal ; 

Hear thy lov’d voice though filent thou may’ft be, 

See thy lov'd form though far away from me. 

And all the radiance of thy Beaut)’s light, j 

Undimm’d to me by diftance, (bines no lefs ! 

To me effulgent in my dream of night, ( 

As doth by day its light of loveliness. 


I 


l| 

l| 


I 


I. 


ViCTUS verlnim t*st, similitudincm amoris auctorcm cssc. — P i-ato, lib. 6, Dc Les- 


Kxptirientia notum est arcanani (luandam et occultam inter homines esse nalu I 
rantm affinitalem aut o<Hum, vel nature quddam occulta vi, vcl astrorum infiluentia, 
vcl, Unde fit ut ali(]uis ab altero toto pectore abhorrcat, in altenim verb pro- : 

pensus sit, nec rogatus (ausam dicerc posset cur liunc amet. ilium odcrit, juxtd illud 
Catulli, 

Non amo to, Volusi, nec possum diccre quare, 

Hoc lamum possum dicere» non amo te. — 

Cvi’R- Traci, dc Spons. cap. 7. ! 

Qrii) non cernii Amor! quid non vestigat Amaior! — Beroai.p. 

j 

ii 

Y OVE looks not with the eyes, but with the mind, [; 

And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind ; 

Nor hath I.ove’s mind of any judgment taste, ; 

Wings and no eyes, figure unheedy haste; [I 

And therefore is I>ovc said to be a child, '} 

Because in choice he often is begui]’d.>~SitAKnspKAKF.. I 

Things base and vile, holding no quality. 

Love can transpose to form and dignity. — /lid. 


Ah! I remember, — and how can I 

But c\'ermorc remember W'ell, — when first 

Our flame began ; when scarce we knew what 'tw'as. 

The flame we felt ; when as we sat and sigh’d, 

And looked uj>on each other and conceived 
Not what wc ail’d, yet something we did ail; 

And yet were well, and yet we were not well : 

And what wa.s our disease we could not tell.— Poef. 


O AMOR NAO TEM LEI. — LOVE KNOWS NO LAW 


kN ' 
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LOVE IS THE TRUE PRICE AT WHICH LOVE IS BOUGHT. 



AMOR OE NINO, AQUA EN CESTO 


LOVE DEMANDS FAITH, AND FAITH FIRMNESS. 


Love refines 

The thoughts and heart enlarges : hath its seat 
lu reason, and is judicious : is the scale 

By which to Heavenly love thou raayest xscend I 1 

Not sunk in carnal pleasure : for which cause | 

Among the beasts no mate for Love was fount!.— Minox, I 

Oh ! there are looks and tones that dart • 

An instant sunshine through the heart ; 

As if the sou! that minute caught ; 

Some treasure it through life had sought; i 

As if the very lips and eyes 
Predestin’d to have all our sighs. 

And never be forgot again, — i! 

S^wkled and spoke before us then.— MooRr. 

Why should I blush to own I Jove ? 

'Tis love that rules the realms above ! ;s 

Why should 1 blush to say to all, 

That virtue holds my heart in thrall I 1 

Is it weakness thus to dwell 
On passion that I dare not tell ? 

Such w'eakness I would ever prove — I. 

Tis painful, bur ’tis sweet to love. — K irke Whitv 

Gaudendum cum Gaudentibus. 

Joying with the Joyful. 

lute to lute in harmony attun'd. 

Vibrates in glad response, as though it shar d 
The joy that thrills the other’s waken'd strings ; 

' ji So let thine heart res|>onsive share the joy 

j }j Thy neighbour feels ; nor look with sullen eye 

ii On eyes where gladness beams. I.cam thou from this 

To share in the delight which others feel, 

I And banish rankling envy from thy breast 

WTien fortune smiles upon thy fellow man.— 

Lcam thou from this no less his grief to soothe 
With brotherly response ; for just xs joy 
Gains increase more from that w'hich it bestows, 

So grief grows less, lull’d by the soothing lonc.s 
Of Pity’s kind compassion for her woes. 

Th 4)U wilt shew me the p.ath of life : in thy presence is fulness of joy , at thy 
right hand there are pleasures for evermore. — Psalm xvi. 1 1 . 

LOVE KNOWS NOT LABOUR. 
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BOVS LOVE IS WATER IN A SIEVE. 



AMOR VERO NON DIVENTA MAI CANUTO 



M ERO who dwelt by I Icllcrponttckc ftrarid, 

llang’d forth a Light, Leanders marke tor land, 
Whither his helmelefle courfe he ftcerd and mov'd, 

Whilft he made hafte to fee his welbclov’d ; 

Which when fierce Boreas with his bluflring blaft 
Put out, he in the floods away was call : 

So that his wedding light became a torch. 

To convoy him to Proferpincs blacke porch. 

Almighty God who made all by his power. 

Holds forth his Light from the Celefliall Tower: 

That when the ftormes our toflcd soules annoy. 

It may diredl us to our heav’niy joy. 

No ftorme againft this Light can fo prevaile 
But Saints unto their wiflit-for Haven may faile. 

Where for their Wedding torch this Light they have. 
Which never fliall convoy them to their grave. 

E.ar lie's EmbUms. 
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TRUE LOVE NEVER GROWS OLD. 


MONTEE GRANDE DESCENTE. 


RUIN FOLLOWS PRIDE. 



Ut lapju graviore ruant. 


THE HIGHER THE RISE THE GREATER 
THE FALL. 

W TORTOISE of ambitious mind, 

Such as in Men we fometimes find, 
Puff’d up with an egregious fenfe 
Of his fuperior excellence. 

Much wifli’d to change his lot on earth 
Fcr one more fitted to his worth ; 


PRIDE IS THE BEGINNING OF ALL DESTRUCTION. 


1-3 
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QRAN SUBIDA GRAN CAYDA. 



U’ORGUEIl- VA DEVANT L’ECRASEMENT. 


PRIDE AND POVERTY ARE ll-l_ MET, 


Which in his felf-conceit he deem’d 

Too little by his friends eftcem’d — I 

Who neither would allow nor fee 
That he poflefs'd a quality 

Of form or of intelligence, | 

Beyond their Tortoife common fenfe. 

Refolved ne’erlefs that they Ihould be | 

Convinc’d of his ability, j 

To fhine where they could never hope | 

With his fuperior mind to cope ; I 

Seeing one day the bird of Jove 
Alighting from the clouds above, 

He urged him with addrefs polite 
To bear him upward in his flight; 

That he might prove to all his race 

How qualified he was to grace I 

A ftation more exalted than 
Their weak intelligence could fcan : 

Whence he at once might grafp and fee 
The glories of the land and fea. 

And like the eagle gaze upon | 

The full effulgence of the fun. 

High up above the puny ken 

Of grov’lling Tortoifes and men. I 

The Eagle, quick as thought to fee I 

The filly reptile’s vanity, 

Exprefs’d himfelf but too content 1 

To do what from the firft he meant : i 

I 

And feizing him right quickly too, j 

He upward with the Tortoife flew, | 

So high into the realms of light. 

That almoft lofing fenfe and fight, 

The Tortoife wifhed himfelf again 

Below upon the humble plain. ' 

But upward (fill the Eagle rofe. 

As though pretending to difclofe jj 


>--VS^YET OFTEN TOOET HER. 

laa 
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MAN’S PRIDE SHAUL BRING HIM LOW. 



VIRTUE LIES IN THE MEDIUM 


IN MEDIO STAT VIRTUS. 

A range of view as high and wide 
As moft would fatisfy his pride. 

Like filver threads the rivers flow. 

And wind fome thoufand feet below : — 

Like mole-hills are the mountains high — 

In vaft expanfe, Earth, fea and Iky 
Lit up and flooded with a light 
Too glorious for the reptile's fight. 

Anon, the Eagle afles him how 
He liked the change from things below ? 

If higher yet he’d like to rife? 

And felt at home? and how the Ikies 
Agreed with his abilities? 

When lo! the Tortoife, all difmay, 

I lad not a Angle word to fay 1 
With fcornful and derilive Ihriek, 

Unloofing then both claws and beak. 

The Eagle lets the Tortoife go; 

Which, dafh’d upon the rocks below. 

Became his prey, and learnt — too late — 

The ills that on ambition wait. 

E’en fo at Courts, when men of low degree, 

.\nd menial minds, are raifed to rank and place; 

How oft are they uplifted but to be 

Call down with greater force and more difgrace 1 


ii 

'C'ORTUN'.V vitrea cst ; turn, cum splentlet, frangiiur. — P. Syris. i 

^ 1 

Magna mum, inflata crepant, tumcfacia premuntur. — L ucan, l vcr. 17. I 

SuMMisgUE negatum l 

Stare diu, nimioque graves sub pondorc lapsus.— S vrach. Hi. J2. 1! 

Seekest thou great things for thyself? seek them not: for, behold, I will bring evil 
upon all flesh, saith the Lord. — Jcr. xlv, 5. 1 | 

God hath a special indignation at Pride, above all sins. — B ishop Hau- .j 


VERTU QIT AU MILIEU 
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i^VICE IN THE EXTREMES, 



?^UNMERITED HONOURS NEVER WEAR WEUL-. 


ITS HARD FOR AN EMPTY BAG 
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/?» NE chinke there was and not another way 
^ For Boreas, his fury to eflay ; 

So Hcftors fatall gift Ajax confounded, 

And ftob'd him where he onely could be wounded ; 

Apollo so direiled Paris dart 

To wound Achilles foote, and kill his heart. 

Death lies in ambufh like an enemy. 

And bralheth where our fconces wcakcft be. 

Whether an icecle or drop of water, 

Or gnat, or Londons Scholler-killing letter. 

A thoufand trickes we fee of cunning death, 

He makes or finds a way to (lop our breath. 

F'arue’s Emblems. 


TO STAND UPRIGHT. .. 


PRIDE AND 8WEERNESS TaK MEIKI-E UPHAUOING. 




REBUKES OUGHT NOT TO HAVE -e>S 



THE HUNCHBACK SEES NOT HIS OWN HUMP, BUT HE 
SEES HIS NEIGHBOUR'S. 

rare exception, almoft ev’ry one 
• » Is wondrous apt his Neighbour’s faults to fee ; 

And yet, however evident his own. 

To them he’s blind — or thinks that only he 
From imperfeftion and from fault is free. 


EVERY MAN HATH A FOOl- IN HIS SLEEVE. 
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GRAIN MORE SALT THAN SUGAR. 


CHARITY IS THE SCOPE OF ALL. OOD'S COMMANDMENTS. 


I] 

I 



i 

I 


AUNQUE NEOROS, SOMOS QENTE. 

A Hunchback here, brimfull of fclf-conccit, 

Derides a fcllow-IIunchback parting by; ' 

And points to him, that ev’ry one they meet ! 

May ridicule the man’s deformity. 1 

Yet he himfelf ; the Jeerer, what is he? — I 

A crooked Dwarf, mis-rtiap’d from head to toe. 

With bofs behind of fuch enormity. 

As though a mountain on his back did grow ! 

And what is man, that he would cenfor be 
Of that which Nature gave his fellow-man ! 

In what deriving from ourfelves, are we 

In aught entitled other men to fcan ? j 

Shall we artume in figures of our own 
To reckon up another man’s account ! 

And carp at him for flaws and faults alone. 

When our own ledger Ihews no fmall amount ! 

To ev’ry man, we know to indicate 

Wherein he fails— and— ftrange fagacity ! ' 

To make the moft unerring eftimate 

Of what he is — and what he ought to be ! 

But on himfelf, who turns his eve ? not one ! 

And though fo keen our neighbour’s humps to fee, i 

We’re blind to that upon our back alone, 

E’en though that hump by far the greater be ! ’ 

It was not thus, my friends, that we were taught ; 

That praftice fweet of Love and Charity, j 

By which the Man-God our Redemption bought, | 

In pity for our mortal frailty 1 
Look not in fcorn upon thy brother’s fliape. 

If nature chofe to vary it from thine ; i 

For though it may refemble more the Ape, 

It may have Light within far more divine! 

Turn thine eyes inward on thine heart, and fee 
What flaws are there, what fecthing germs of ill 
That need thy care, left their malignity i j 

Shall render thee one day more hideous ftill. I ! 



THOUCH BLACK, WE ARE HUMAN BEINQS. 
l;S 
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ABOVE AL.U THINGS HAVE FERVENT CHARITY AMONG YOURSEL.VES. 



PRESUMPTION FIRST BLINDS A MAN 


WHERE VAIN-QLORY REIGNS, 


Who ridicules his neighbour’s frailty. 
Scoffs at his own in more or lefs degree : 
Much wifer he who others’ lets alone, 
And tries his talent to corredl his own. 


/V HD why beholdcst thou the mote that is in thy brother's eye, but considerest |l 
not the beam that is in thine own eye ) . 

Thou Hypocrite, first cast out the Iream out of thine own eye ; and then shall thou I 
see clearly to cast out the mote out of thy brother's eye. — Matt. vii. 3, 5. ' 


Qm d’ autruy parler voudra. 

Regarde soy ; et il taira. 

No ay quien s\is foltas emienda, 

Como las de su vecino. 

II n’y a personne qui reronnoit ses fautes, 

Comme cellcs de son voisin. 

Dal biasima altrui, che sc stcsso condanna. 

Ziehe Dich selber bei der Nase. 

Een ander hcefi altyt de schult, 

Geen mensch en siet syn eygen bult. 

* Crimina qui cemunt aliorum, nec sua cemunt. 

Hi sapiunt aliis, desipiuntque sibi.— Owkncs. 

There arc those who can see the faults of others, but who cannot discern their 
own. — ^These people are wise for others, and fools to themselves. 

Kst proprium stultitiac, aliorum vitia cemere ; oblivisci suorum. — Cicero. 

Nihil turpius est convitio quod in auctorem recidit. — Pi.ci.srch, 

Of all the causes which conspire to blind 
Man's erring judgment, and misguided mind, 

What the weak head with strongest bias rules 
Is Pride, the never-failing Vice of Fools. 

Pope. 




I 


i 


i 


FOLLY IS PRIME COUNSELLOR. 
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AND THEN SETS HIM RUNNING. 



TONNEAUX VIDES SONT CEUX 


AM 



WHERE YOU ARE JACK., THERE I 

# N vaine thou mantles up this light of mine, 

A Thinking that no man lhall perceive it fhine 
But all in vaine, flame will it selfe bewray. 

And through thy coat, by burning, make his way. 

Who in his lower heart doth hurt concealc. 

Hoping that nothing lhall the fame reveale, 

He hides the torches of the hellilh rout. 

Which will at length with violence burft out : 

Who doth conceive Oreftes’ impious thought. 

It will ere long to furious fact be brought. 

Diflemble what thou can’ft, that inward fparke 
Will burft forth into Light, though now its darke. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 
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FONT LE PLUS DE BRUIT 



a^DIE'T SPEI- NIET KAN, DIE BLYET'ER VAN.-Siv?: 



ENTER NOT, OR PASS THROUGH. 

CT S with the Web fpun by the Spider’s care, 

J T’ entrap the flies and gnats which fill the air, 

So with th’ entangling nets by Venus laid 
T’ enfnare the hearts of heedlefs youth and maid : — 
For in the Love net, as the Spider’s too. 

The gnat is taken, but the Bee breaks through. 

VOUONTE REND TOUT POSSIBUE. 

13 ' 


NOTHING IS IMPOSSIBLE TO A WILLING MIND. 


Non intrandum, out penetrandum. 
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WHO KNOWS NOT THE GAME, LET HIM NOT PLAY 


SERT ET NE PERSERT, SON LOYER PERD.-«t^ 


WHERE THERE’S A WILL. THERE’S A WAY. 


Hence, young folks, learn thro’ Venus’ nets to break, 
Nor let their flimfy me/hes captive take 
Both heart and mind: Take pattern by the Bee: — 
Like him refift the lofs of liberty ; 

Break boldly through ; but if the flrength you lack, 
Take my advice, and cleverly turn back. 


Qui trop emhraise^ peu estreint. 

'^HE Spider which too widely sprca<ls his net 
Before a door, or window's of>en space; 

Incurs more risk his livelihoo<l to get 

I'han one which chooses a more humble pkicc. 

A Horse fly now, and now a bird breaks through, 
Making vast rents, through which the flies make way ; 
And he, poor fool, has little else to do 
Than mend his net, and fast throughout the day. 

He who from failure would secure disgrace, 

Must never all at once too much embrace: 

Who seek to compass least, and least aspire. 

Achieve most oft the things which they desire. 


5'l 

or 


Hoc unum moneo, si quid modb creditur arti, 

Aut nunquhm tentes, aut i>erfice. — Ovid, dt Art. i. 

Le vice est de n’en pas sortir ; non pas d'y enlrer. 

Mich. MoNTAiost, Essais^ lib. iii. cap. 5. 

Is vulnus majora patent. 

Forti ct fldeli nihil diflicilc. 

Possunt, quia posse videntur. — V irgil. 

AUDACE.S fortuna juvat. 

Caroelus desidcrans cornua etiam aures perdidit. 

Qui lotum vult, totum penlit. — P i’i:l. Svrus. 

ISTRA fortunam (|uisque debet nianere suani.— Ovii>. 

Mikux reculer que mal assaiilir. 


I I 


MAKE A VIRTUE OF NECESSITY, -c-c-e.'r 
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EITHER NEVER ATTEMPT, OR PERSEVERE TO THE END. 



GRASP ALI-, LOSE ALL. -eNS? 


Pervia virtutiy sed vilibus invia. 

ND that they may recover themselves out of the snare of the Devil, who are 
^ taken captive by him at his will. — 2 Timothy ii. 26. 

As in the mesh spread by the Spider's skill, 

The weaker flies and gnats alone are caught, 

WTtile insects more robust of wing and will. 

Break Imldly through, nor heed his toils in aught : 

What to the virtuous heart shall bar the way, 

Or hold it from the chosen path of good ? — 

Since this World’s snares are but as frail a stay. 

And as the Spider’s easily withstood, 

When heart and mind with one accord unite 
To force through ev’ry stop the road to Right. 

Hold on thy course to Virtue, nor refrain ; 

The wind the chaff disjK'rses, not the grain. 


Hts own iniquities shall take the wicked himself, and he shall be holden with the 
cords of his sins.—Z^mr/’^r v. 22. 

Diabolus non invalescerct contrh nos, nisi viros ex vitiis nostris prieberemus, ct 
locum ei dominandi nobis peccato faceremus ; undb nolitc locum dare diabolo. 

August. Horn. 3. 

CuoRE forte 
Ronipe catliva sorte. 

Vaine peur certaine misfere. 

Een moedig hert 
Vermint de smert 

Beter is’t te rug gegacn 

Als een quaden sprong gedaen. 


He that begins without reason, hath reason enough to leave off, by perceiving he 
had no reason to begin. — J. Taylor, vol. xil p. 28. 


G^UI TOUT CONVOITE, TOUT PERD. 
>33 
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EVERY MAN IS THE ARCHITECT OF HIS OV^N FORTUNE 



WHERE OENIUS WILL STARVE 


THE MORE YOU HAVE THE MORE YOU DESIRE. 

J SHI NED brightly whilft I flood upright, 

And firmely fcated gave a perfeft light ; 
l! But after that mifchance did me furprife, 

'I I am cafl downe and know not how to rife. 

I Helpe, heipe, who fees my cafe, now fuccour me, 

So, as before, my Light fhall glorious be. 

A man may fall, this brittle life of ours 
ij Is fubjeifl to more chances than to houres : 

Or fortune falfe, or errours flippery fall, 

. Suffers us not, conflant to proove at all : 

i Happy is he who falling Andes a man. 

Much like a God, fupporting what he can. 





By hurt he learning gaines, he wifer growes. 

And with the weary Oxe more warily goes. 

Farlie’s Emblems 


ELIEVE WHAT WE WISH.-^v-:- 



LITTLE WINNING MAKS A HEAVY PURSE. 



A HEN LAYS EVERY DAY, 

BUT AN OSTRICH ONLY ONCE A YEAR. 




E.AR now what has befallen me; I’m nicely taken in! 


All through my Wife I who thought at once a mine of wealth to win : 
A Dealer Ihew'd this Ollrich and its egg to her one day, 

And making her believe ’twas fuch a wondrous bird to lay ; 

I bought it at her bidding — brought it home, and, like her, thought 
A Bird that lay fuch eggs as that, could not be dearly bought. 


A PASSO A PASSO Se VA LONTANA. 
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LITTLE AND OFTEN FILLS THE PURSE. 


little by little ONE QOES F 


LITTLE BY LITTLE THE BIRD BUILDS ITS NEST. 



I Hens’ eggs (thought I), however good, were at the heft but fmall. 

And, as compar’d to Oftrich eggs, were of no fize at all. 

Off fuch an egg as that, why, two could make a dinner quite, 

’Twas big enough to fatisfy a ploughman’s appetite. 

Such was my mind : but very foon I’d reafon to regret 
, I’d parted with my money, or an Ostrich ever met. 

I I It eat ! Oh ! fuch a bird to eat as that I never faw ! 

No end of food and things could fatisfy its hungry maw ; 

But Eggs! not one it laid I though ail the while I did my beft 
With hay and ftraw and feathers foft to make the bird a neft. 

When, after waiting long, — ’twas juft about the month of May — 

I found one egg ! Eh ! now, thought I, it has begun to lay ! 

But all my joy was very (hort, for from that time till now. 

It hafn’t laid another egg, nor will it any how. 

Yet all this while our Hens, as is with Hens the ufual way. 

They’ve always laid at intervals, and often ev’ry day. 

At length, all patience lofing, and my temper put about, 

I went up to the Oftrich, and I call’d to him; Turn out! 

Away with you, you rav’nous brute, you fhall no longer ftay ! 

You’re big enough, and eat enough, and yet no eggs you lay. 

I fee how ’tis with you, you’re all appearance, nothing more; 

In buying you I’ve learnt what I ought well t’ have known before : 

The biggeft things are not the beft, the brighteft often drofs ; 

And when we grafp at profit moft, we oft get greater lofs. 

Si piuma se [icla I’oca. 

A gotta Si gotta il nxar si sechcrebbe. 

Von klcincn Fischlein werden die Hechte gross. 

Pec Si peu file la vieille sa qucnouille. 

Qui s’agitc, s’enrichiL 

Little pot, soon hot. 

Il hue s’b fatto grande, e la stalla piccolx 
The ox fattens in a little stall 

FSn petite maison Dieu a grand part I 


XVi-ev little BRDDK.S MAKE GREAT R I V E R S . 'Xs.sr'O* 
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LITTLE AND DFTEN MAKES A HEAP IN TIME. 



THE BiaQEST HORSES ARE NOT THE BEST TRAVELLERS. 


.'I 


!i 


I 


GREAT PROMISERS, BAD PAYMASTERS. 

Fortunam (jui avidfe vorarc pcrgit, 

Hanc tandem male concoquat necejsse c.st 

CELni qui mdprise les pctites choses, tombera petit i petit. — Srr,i,A. xxix. i. 

l.F. pen est suffisam ^ i’homme bien appris . — /A xxx. ii. 

Kleys vi.sje, soet visje. I 

Majora ])crdes, parea ni servaveris. | 

^\^10 neglects the little, loses the greater. ] 

!i 

Adde parnm paiYO, tandem fit magnus acervus. 

(iutta cavat lapidem. — O vid. 

Wer keinen Pfennig achtet, 

Der auch nimmer cines Gulden Hcrre. 

1 

Aldaxanse los adarves, | 

Y alcanse los niuladcrcs. 

Met vcel slagen wort de Stock visch miirw. j 

Grano i grano hinche la gallina el papo. 

Grain i grain 

Ama.sse la fourmy son pain. 

Doet by een kleyntje dikmael-s wat, 

Soo wort’ct noch een groote schat. 

Diis proximus est, quicunque eget paucissimus. 


Tandem fit Surculus Arbor. 

TTOW small soe’er your Profit be, ^0 

Despise it not, but learn to know. 

That almost cv'ry thing you see ^ 

From .small at first to large did grow ; ; 

Do but a little oft, and you 

Will find that little grow apace ; I 

The Penny to the Pound accrue, j j 

And “ slow and sure oft win the race. ' 


3^ GREAT BOASTER, LITTLE DOER. 
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THAT LITTLE VA/HICH IS GOOD PILLS THE TRENCHER. 



ES Al_l_ DIFFICULTY 


^ A I-ITT1_E STREAM DRIVES A LIGHT MILL. 

I 

T he Smith, the fteele fo tempers in the fire, 

As that it may indure flints ftroke and ire ; 

The flint and fteele, ’gainft other while they ftrive, 

] Give fparkles, which the tinder keeps alive, 

I Untill the fulphure to the match gives flame, 

t ,, Which keeps, and to the candle doth give the fame ; 

j The candle thus lighted proper ufe hath none : 

I Thus all ordained is for man alone. 

Dame Nature fo commandeth cv’ry thing 
In his owne kind to ferve his Lord and King; 

Things of meere heing, and which doe not live. 

As Elements, food to the living give ; 

The living herbs doe beafts with fenfe mainetaine 
And thefe, to feede us, ev’ry houre are flaine : 

So every thing is for the ufe of man. 

To God fhould he not doe then, what he can : 

Farlic’s Emblems. 



I.TION will carry us THROUC3H. 



THE EYE IS BLIND IF THE MIND IS ABSENT. 


WHO WINS THE EYES WINS ALL. 


yenaonntn Oog, btgonnen Min. 



WHEN THE EYES ARE WON, LOVE IS BEGUN. 


T WAS faid of Old, — and, like mod fayings too. 
It hath been proven by experience true. 

That e’en defpite his fierce majeftic might, 

“ Who wins the Lion’s eyes, subdues him " quite. 
Herein is well explain’d and typified 
Another truth that cannot be denied : 

The eye of Man once taken by the grace 
And ’witching beauty of a Maiden’s face. 


. - CEIL C3AQNE, CORPS PERDU. -L-' 
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CIECO E U’OCCHIO, SE L'ANIMO E DISTRATTO 


'.IN THE FOREHEAD AND THE EYE 


EU CARACOL, PER C^UITAR DE ENOJOS, 


j However ftern his nature hitherto, 

I Aflumes a foftnefs it before ne’er knew. 

I Ah ! then how chang’d the cold imperious look 

^ That scarce the gaze of other eyes could brook ! 

I How pliant then the fternly moulded mind 

I Of Sage and Soldier, as of rugged hind 1 

Each then alike, as though himfelf defpite. 

Submits his ruder to the gentler might; 

And, Strength to Softnefs through the eyes betray’d, 

' i 

I The Lion, gentle as the Lamb is made. 


\T ON l>en^ convcniunl, ncc in uni sede morantur 
^ MajcsU-is et Amor. — Ovid, Mdam. 3. 

Quisqvis am.it, servit ; sequitur captivus amatam, 

Fert domita cervice jugum, furt dulcia tergo 
Verbera, fert stimulos, trahit et bovis instar aratmm. — Mantuan. 

Par des yeux les deux fenestres, 

Dards d’ Amour deviennent maistres. 

Prumi, in omnibus iiroeliis, oculi vincuntur. — Tacit, de Morib. Germ. 

Clamor reiientinus aliquis, aut imago, aut aspectus fuga smpfe e.xercitum implevit : 
et Ikhc talia magis, quam gladius, constemant hostem, videbisque militem vanis et 
inanibus magis, qu.im justis formidinis causis moveri, — L ips. Devi. Ciril. lib. v. cap. 16. I U 

i NThii. tarn leve cst, quod non magna: interdum rei momentum faciat l' h 

l.Ks Femmes peuvent tout, parce qu’ellcs gouvement les personnel qui gouvernent i 

tous. i 

I 1 HAVE mark'd | 

I .\ thousand blushing apparitions 1 | 

I To start into her face, a thousand innocent shames, I 1 

I In Angel whiteness, bear away those blushes ; 

,j .And in her eye there hath apjiear'd a fire 

To bum the errors that these princes hold j 

.Against her maiden trath. — Shakespeare. !' 

j Beautv with a bloodless conquest finds !. 

1 .A welcome sov’raignty in rudest minds. — Waller. i| 


POR l_OS QUERNOS TROCO COS OJOS. 
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LECTURE OF THE MIND DOTH LIE. 



DIE AUQEN QLAUBEN SICH SEUBST 


THE EYES BELIEVE THEMSELVESi 


—Whose radiant look strikes every gazing eye 
Stark blind, and keeps th' amaz'd beholder under 
The stupid tyranny of Love and wonder . — Ohl PiKt. 

Them only hear her Eyes; 

Tho' they arc mute, they plead, nay, more, command : 

For beauteous Eyes have arbitrary power. — Drvden. 

Who knows how' eloquent these Eyes may prove, 

Begging in Floods of Tears and Flanies of Love. — Roch. 


The Bloom of op'ning Flowers, unsully’d Beauty, 

Softest and sweetest Innocence she wears; 

And looks like Nature in the World’s first s]>ring. — Rowe. 




Nequilix Duces, Oculi. 

The light of the Hotly is the Eye : therefore when thine eye is single, thy wliolc 
body also is full of light; but when thine eye is evil, thy body also is full of dark- 
ness. Take heed therefore that the Eight which is in thee be not darkness. — /.//^e 
»• 34 , 35 - 

But if thine Eye Ik evil, thy whole Body shall be full of Darkness. If therefore 
the Eight that is in thee be Darknes.s, how great is that Darkness! — Mitll. si. 23. 


Love in the Godhead. 

pOR Eovc it «-as, that first created Light, 

Mov’d on the Waters, chac’d away the Night 
From the rude Chaos, and bestow'd new Grace 
On Things dispos’d of to their proper Place ; 

Some to rest here, and some to shine Above : 

Earth, Sea, and Heav’n were all th’ Effects of Love. — W ai.i.. 


I I 


Love is that Passion, which refines the Soul ; 

First made Men Heroes, and tho.se Heroes Gotls ; 

Its genial fires inform the sluggish Mass ; 

The rugged soften, and the tim’rous warm. 

Give Wit to Fools, and Manners to the Clown ; 

The rest of Life is an ignoble Calm ; 

The Soul, unmov’d by Love’s inspiring breath, 

Like lazy Waters, stagnates and corrupts. — Hio. Gm. Con. 


THE EARS, OTHER PEOPLE. 
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DIE OHREN ANDERN LEUTEN. 



NO VEEN, 
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WHAT THE EYE SEES NOT, 


HJIY fplendor with his bright and Sun-like ray, 

J*'* Doth cheere the houfe, and darkenefle chafe away; 
To thee wh’ art blind. I’m dark as fable night, 

It’s thy default, not mine, thou lak’ft thy fight. 

The Moule cannot Hyperions glory fee ; 

Who want their eyes, no comfort have by me. 

Chrift is the glory of that light from hie. 

Which can the darkeft Chaos full defcry; 

And yet we fee him not untill our eyes 
He open, which thickeft darkenelTe doth furprife ; 

Then doth his light unto himfelfe refleft 
From us as mirrours, with a new afped. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


HEART RUES NOT. 


•NvxNvtiaante oni 


300D INTENTIONS CAN NEVER JUSTIFY EVIL ACTIONS. 


IT IS NOT UAV/FUL TO DO EVIL 



WHO CUTS OFF HIS NOSE SPITES HIS OWN FACE. 

d OME here, all Friends, who know, and would 
Advife me for the beft ; — 

I’ve got a Nofe, the fight and thought 
Of which deftroys my reft. 

A Nofe, alas ! with wens and wheals 
Surcharged and cover’d o’er; 

A huge unfightly Nofe, fuch as 
No man e’er had before. 


-"■i-THAT OOOD MAY COME. 
■43 
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CAST THY BURDEN UPON THE LORO. AND HE SHALL SUSTAIN THEE. 


iT^ANOER BEGINS WITH FOLLY, AND ENDS WITH REPENTANCE. 


i 



_• c - avoid extremes, 


It looks juft like a bald-coot’s nofe, 

It’s fcarlet-red and blue, 

And juft as if a younger lot 
Of Nofes on it grew. 

Oh, fuch a Nofe ! a fnout fo ftrange ! 

That when I’m in the ftreet. 

Each looks at it furpris’d, and all 
The children that I meet 
Point after me and fay, “ Oh ! what 
A Nofe that man has got ! 

Who ever faw the like of that ? 

’Tis like a Porter’s knot ! ” 

And in forfooth, my Nofe is like 
An Oftrich-egg in lize, 

’Tis like a huge black-pudding that 
Stands out between my eyes. 

At fight of it, myfelf, fometimes 
I’m terrified, nor know 
What with it I’m to do, or if 
Yet larger it may grow. 

A Nofe 1 — but there. I’ve faid enough ; 

I cannot longer bear 
So hideous a thing as this 
Upon my face to wear. 

I often think I’ll cut it off! — 

And why not? — why delay 
To do what one hears fpeak of in 
The Proverb ev’ry day ? 

But hold 1 are Nofes after all 
No ufe upon the face ? 

Although their ftiape and fize be not 
Confiftent quite with grace ? 

If cut it off I do — Why what 
An awful gap there’ll be ! 

Without a Nofe, my face will then 
Be horrible to fee ! 

Eh ! friend, put by thy knife, nor lift 
A fuicidal hand 

.■\gainft thyfelf! for as thou art, 

’Tis meet to underftand, 

Lies neither in thy will nor right 

ANQER AND HASTE HINDER 300D COUNSEL. 
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PASSIONATE MAN SCOURQETH HIMSELF WITH HIS OWN SCORPIONS. 



A TOUT PECHE MISERICORDE. 


j 13^:30^ TO ERR IS HUMAN, TO FORGIVE DIVINE, 

! To mar, nor to upbraid; j 

Bow meekly rather to His Will 
Who thine afflidion laid 1 
I Seek not with violence to do 

What patience may efFed ; 
j By gentle means ’tis eafier oft 

To heal and to corred. 

Try thefe, my friend, they may avail. 

But Ihould they not fuccecd, j 

I Sparc thine own flelh, nor mar thy face 

j I By fuch ungodly deed. ! 

I Wouldft further know, my friends, fome rule !l 

I I Of condud to deduce 

From this my theme? Read on — my aim ' 

Is but to be of ufe. 

Herefrom learn alfo to refped 
The failings of thy friend, — 

To him who to thy blood belongs, j 

Thine helping hand extend : 1 

When hufband or the wife have left 

Their duty’s path awhile — ' 

A mother, brother, lifter err’d, I 

Strive thou to reconcile. 

Forfake thy kindred not that they | 

Flave fall’n their crofs beneath ; 

The ftrength has not been giv’n to all j 

To gain the Vidor’s wreath : 

Though thou their errors mayeft hate, I 

Let judgment be deferr’d ; 

Hate thou not them, but pity more i 

That they ftiould fo have err’d. I 

Drag not their faults into the light, ' 

But kindly draw the veil, ; 

As teaches Love, that other eyes ; 

May fee not where they fail. j 

Be the Phyfician thou, and drive j 

All that thou canft to cure ; 

Canft thou not heal, then learn, and teach i 

How others may endure. il 

The fuff’ring limb by force is not made whole, *1 

Nor heals Reproof the gangrene of the foul. '] 

CHARITY SHAI-I- COVER THE MULTITUDE OF SINS. 
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PREFEREZ MISERICORDE A JUSTICE. 



HE THAT FOLLOWETH MERCY FINDETH LIFE 



F-ORaiVe, AND YE SHALL. BE FORGIVEN. 


1 X Y Light is pleafant, when the night doth gloome, 

^ And pitchy darkeneife lines the mourning roome ; 
Whither thou lifts Cleanthes fmoake to blow, 

Or if the Matron like to twift her tow. 

When Phoebus fetteth, I watch centenall 
Untill he from my ftation doth me call. 

Spare me, lend not my light to Titans ray ; 

So (halt th' enjoy me when there is no day. 

If thy eftate be meane, hufband it well. 

And it Attalick wealth (hall parallell. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


BE YE KIND ONE TO ANOTHER. 
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BLESSED ARE THE MEROIFUL, FOR THEY SHALL OBTAIN MEROY 



DRINK WASHES OFF THE DAUB AND DISCOVERS THE MAN. 


DRINK. LITTLE THAT YE MAY DRINK LANO. 


Noch vinnigh Slaen, noth harden Duanck, 
En brengi den Esel tot den Drank. 



THOUGH TAKEN TO THE WATERS BRINK, 
NO BLOWS CAN FORCE THE HORSE TO DRINK. 

p N vain with cheering words I've tried, 

X And ev’ry means that I can think 
Of oaths, and blows, and kicks befide 
To get this plagucy beaft to drink! 

I've led him by the bridle thrice. 

And coax’d and pull'd, and coax'd again, 

WHEN THE WINE IS IN, THE WIT IS OUT. 


;l 
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.' “^ORINKING KINDNESS IS DRUNKEN FRIENDSHIP. 


WHAT THE SOBER MAN HAS IN HIS HEART 


WHEN WINE ENTERS, MODESTY DEPARTS. 


But he won’t drink at any price. 

And blows and words alike are vain. 

Yet when I turn the matter o’er, 

1 really think, myfelf defpite. 

That I in fenfe am wanting more. 

And of the two the Horfe is right! 

Why, after ail, fhould I feel fore 
And lofe my temper in this way ? 

The bead p’rhaps drank enough before. 

And feldom drinks three times a day ; 
That’s why he had no will thereto. 

Nor would approach the water’s brink : 

But how could I expeft him to ? 

If he’d nor third nor need of drink ! 

And if the brute himfelf but had 
The pow’r of fpeech, afluredly. 

Brute as he is, he’d call me mad. 

And much the greater fool than he I 
Hence it is plain that even Man, 

So bent each bead with fcorn to treat, 

May learn from them more wifdom than 
In his own fellow oft he’ll meet I 
For lo 1 no force can bring the bead 
To drink, if not his third to flake. 

While Man, creation’s lord at lead, 

Will drink all day for drinking’s fake ! 

The faying is well known and true, 

That when a bead has drank his need. 

E’en though a King himfelf might fue. 

He’ll drink no more, not he, indeed ! 

Fie ! Man ! — fie I you, the lord of Mind ! 

Who, fway’d by fenfelefs appetite. 

In needlefs drink enjoyment find, 

’Gaind nature, reafon, and ’gainfl right ! 
Your third once quench’d, defid, nor let 
The taunts of fools, nor warmth of friends 
Prevail to make you once forget 

The bound where Reafon’s empire ends. 


DRUNKENNESS IS VOUUNTARY MADNESS. 
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THE DRUNKARD HAS ON HIS LIPS. 



DRUNKENNESS IS BOTH SIN, INJURY AND SHAME 


DIE WION DRINK.EN SONOER SMAECK, 


Are you your Senfcs’, Paffions’ Have, 

More than the humble brute a-field ? 

Or in the pow’r of Mind you have, 

Muft it before his Inftinft yield ! 

What would the people fay to fee 

Good wine into the Kennel call ? i 

And yet, the Drunkard, is not he j 

A human Kennel to the laft ? ! 

Why good drink down the Sewers throw? 

Worfc than the brute art thou, Man-fool ! 

Wouldft thou a nobler duty know. 

Betake thee to the Horfe to fchool. i 

If 't’s more than Horfcs’ work to think ; i 

In one thing yet the Horfe (lands firft, 

It’s more than Horfcs’ work to drink 

Without the need or fcnfe of third. j 


J L n’cst manger, qu’k bonne faim. 

A couLONS souls cerises am^res. 

Jamais homme -sage on vit 
Buveur de vin sans appciit. 

V IN dcntro, semio fuori. 

Wen Wein eingehet, da gehet wiss auss. 

Nc monstre jias ta vailiance ^ bien boire : car le vin a faict perir plusieurs. 

SVKACH. XXxi. 3IJ. 

Wine measurably drunk, and in reason, bringeth gladness of heart and cheerfulness 
of the mind ; but wine drunken with excess roaketh bitterness of the mind— iliminishes 
strength, and maketh wounds . — EaUsiastieus xxxi. 28, 30. 
i The first gkass for thirst, the sc-cond for nourishment, the third for jileasure, and 

the fourth for madness. — .Anacharsis. 

.As surfeit is the father of much fast. 

So every scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : our natures do jmrsue 
(Like rats that raven down their proper bane) 

A thirsty evil, and when we drink we tlie. 

.Shakese. Afeasure Jor Measure. 



SNa. DOEN EEN ONBESUYSDE SAECK. 
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DRUNKEN NIOHT MAKES A CI-OUDY MORNINO. 



DRUNKENNESS TURNS A MAN OUT OF HIMSEL.F 


l-^LAET U DRANCK EN ETEN QEVEN,'^'^ 


\V f HEN Phoebus (ets in the Hefperian ftreames, 

VV And Wefterne (hores blufh with his drowned beames ; 
Then I as Phoebus fccond muft give Light, 

And aft my part in darkeneUe of the night : 

But now my Light coniplaines that I decay, 

And into greafie teares doe melt away ; 

So I am forft to yeeld. O turne thy tcame 
Phoebus, and Phofpher ftiew thy morning bcame. 

When Chrift the Sonne of righteoufncire did goc 
Vnto his Heavenly manlions from below. 

Then he his holy fervants did command, 

Confpicuous to the world, like lights, to ftand ; 

But when they faile with watching, toile, and age. 

And now are ready to goe off the ftage. 

Then up they yeeld the light of life and cry ; 

O come thou Sonne of righteoufnefle, we die. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 





AND LEAVES A BEAST IN HIS ROOM, 




N£ ^UIO NIMIS. 



WHO RUNS FAST CANNOT RUN l_ONO. 

Nimiij libertas fit erviiut. 


EXCESS OF LIBERTY LEADS TO SERVITUDE. 

r I NTIL this haplefs moment I was tree, 

W And went where’er my will or fancy led ; 

But now oh ! where where is that liberty 
So long my boaft ? alas ! for ever fled. 

Ah ! woe is me that ever I was lur’d 
By aught fo poor and taflelefs as this rind. 

To enter here, before I was aflur’d 
Some means of exit and cfcape to And. 


EXTREMES ARE EVIL. 
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NOTHING IN EXCESS. 


DIE STEEUT, DIE dUEELT. 




i 



NA L-ANOE LOOPEN, MOET MEN'T BEK.OOPEN. 


Till now without reftraint I ran about, ' i 

Each place alike, a houfe fecure for me ; 

I’d holes in plenty to go in and out. 

Nor fear’d our race’s direft enemy. 

Now here, now there, the barn, the granary. 

The kitchen, larder, parlour, and the (lore 
Were mine to roam in full fecurity. 

And feaft my fill ; — what could I wi(h for more ? 

Fool that I was, thus to be captive made 1 
I tremble at the doom that waits me now ; 

Yet whom have I to blame or to upbraid ? 

Myfelf alone; and to my fate I bow. 

Convinc’d too late, that he is caught at laft. 

Who runs about too much and lives too faft. 


TMliKRIlIS juvenis, tandem custode remoto; 

Gaudet ec|uis, canibus(|ue, et aprici gramine campi, 

Cereus in vitium flecti, moniloribus asiicr, 

Utilium tardus provisor, prodigus a:ris, 

Sublimis, cupidusque, et amata relinqucrc ijcmix. 

Minimum debet libere, cui nimium licet. — Plutarch, ift Jiducat. lib. in fin. 

Who most would act according to his will. 

Requires most to be restrain’d from ill. 


Fit fpolians fpolium. 

The Spoiler is made Spoil. 

^^N’E summer eve, beneath the greenwood shade, 
1 found joung Phillis sitting fast asleep. 

With noiseless step before th’ unconscious maid. 
Joying to catch her in that slumber deep, 

I stood and gaz'd ; as though to feast my sight 
On ev'ry feature of her charming face : 

And though her eye-lids veil'd from me their light. 
Her rosy mouth, with such bewitching grace. 
Seem'd as it were to proffer me the kiss 
So oft denied me viith a smart rebuke ; 


L.ONO indulgence IS ITS OWN PAYMASTER. 
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HE WHO STEALS, HATH TROUBLE. 



EVERY SIN CARRIES ITS OWN PUNISHMENT 


THOU SHALT NOT COVET. 

That turning Thief at once, 1 stole the bliss ; 

But in that theft, lost more than what I took. 

So, gentle reader, in the Love<hasc too, 

As with the mouse entrajip’d for love of bacon ; 
We’re often made our very luck to rue. 

Just when the thing most wished for has been taken 
I stole from her a kiss, but Phillis, she 
At once stole heart and peace of mind from me ; 
The mouse, poor thing, lost life with liberty ; 

But without Phillis, what were life to mel 
Oh I Love, thy pow’r surpasses all belief — 

That Phillis sleeping, thus should steal the Thief! 
Who ixiaching goes on Love’s domain. 

Oft loses where he thought to gain : 

•\nd when least thinking such may be. 

To his surjirise doth oft-times see. 

Just like the mouse above pourtray’d. 

Himself ensnar'd, and captive made. 

Carpitque ct carpitur uni, 

Supplicium<iue sui cst — O vid. 


Poena comes Sceleris. 

Puni/hment is the companion of Crime. 

J UST as the greedy rat has seiz’d the bacon, 

Down falls the trap, and lo! the thief is taken. 

The prey though seized, of what avail to himl 
That blow struck terror into every limb! 

'Tis not enough to say: the evil deed 
Brings its reiiuital as the doer's meet! : 

The culprit from the moment of his crime. 

Stung by his conscience through each hour of time. 

Though none pursue, in each a captor sees,' 

Starts at each sound that's borne upon the breeze. 

And where none other aught of terror deems. 

Quails ’fore the hangman of his nightly dreams. 

The wicked flee when no man pursueth.— Pren’. xxviii. i . 

Oh coward conscience, how dost thou afflict me ! 

Cold fearful drops stand on my trembling flesh — 
i What do I fear I — Myself t — Shakespeare. 

I Which way I move is Hell; myself am hell. — M ilton. 

TREASURES OF WICKEDNESS PROFIT NOTHING. 
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-■OUR SINS TESTIFY AGAINST US. 



CUPIDITY IS THE SOURCE OF AL_I_ EVILS. 


3i<5..«>a.3-»...--Vi-'V HONESTY IS THE BEST POLICY. 


rff/^HEN as the conqu'ring fleete return’d from Troy, 
r » And Pallas ftormy wrath did them annoy ; 

Then Nauplius fought revenge upon the Greekes, 

■And hang’d out Lanterns on the rocky creekes; 

The Greekes deceived did the rockes miilake, 

And dalhing gaind them did nights Ihipwracke make. 

Whilft we unto our wiftit-for Country goe, 

This lifcs fierce billowes tofle us to and fro ; 

Honour and glory hang out lights (b faire. 

And Siren-like doe feeke us to enfnare: 

A joyfull, quiet haven they doe pretend; 

But oft they drave us to a doiefull end ; 

If thou be wife Ihunne honours lights fo hy. 

And from Ihipwracking Siren pleafure fly. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 
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SLAVES SERVE THEIR MASTERS, AND THE WICKED THEIR PASSIONS. 


WILT QY SCHEREN NA DEN AERT ? 


HE WHO IS BORN A FOOL IS NEVER CORED. 



WHO WOULD LEARN TO SHAVE WELL; SHOULD 
FIRST PRACTISE ON A FOOL’S BEARD. 

I 
I 

I ®J*HE Proverb is of antient date, 

1 X That he who well would learn to (have, 

I H is fulled wilh to confummate. 

Should on a Fool’s beard praftice have. 

As with each phrale of antient lore, 

' i The fenfe implied hath ta’en its rife 

I A WISE LOOK MAY SECURE A FOOL IF HE TALK NOT. 
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SOO SCHEER VOOREERST EEN GECK SlUN BAERT 


THAT THE FOOL IS 


WITH A FOOL AND A KNAVE 



I 

From long experience gone before. 

That Fools to deal with maketh wife. 

For Pools, of all men moft precife 
In things of import leaft, e’er gave 
The wideft fcope for praiflice nice j 

Of Patience and of Virtues grave. 

In (having Fools the barber’ll find 1 

Thofe Virtues to the utmoft tried, ■ 

And howfoe’er to pleafe inclined, | 

Both (kill and patience mifapplied. 

Of head and beard each fep’rate hair I 

Muft have the fame attention paid, 

Muft be arranged with niceft care, 

And juft as Fool will have it laid : 

At ev’ry clip he fays, “Take heed!" 

And in the looking-glafs muft view 
If all is done as he decreed. 

And what the Barber next muft do : 

This lock is now fomewhat too long, 

And this too (hort — now here, now there. 

There fomething ails, a curl lies wrong 
In beard or whilker, or fomewhere. 

On this fide now there needs anew 
Juft— juft a leetle fnipp’d away, — 

“ So I let me look ! yes I that will do — 

But here 1 this turn ! — looks well ? nay I nay I 
No mouftache ever look’d well fo, 

Like that indeed it cannot ftay I ” i ^ 

And all the Barber ftrives to do 
Is vain as all he tries to fay : 

Yet! juft this place behind the ear? 

Aye ! Fool ! that's juft the place that ail’d thee ! i 

From what we’ve feen ’tis very clear 
It was the brains from firft that failed thee ! 

Who wants now this, now that, nor knows 
What ’tis he needs, doth clearly (how it : ! 

For lacking brains, he feels and (hows 
He wants within the means to know it. 

THERE IS NO CONCLUSION. 
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BUT HE THAT Wl' THE FOOL DEALS. 



UNLESS A WISE MAN 


A FOOL’S HEAD NEVER WHITENS. 


I 

II 

i 


moeyclicke hceren 
Is veel te leeren. 

'T moet een wijse hant sijn, die ecn solten Kop wel scheren s;il. 

It must be a ss-ise hand to cut the hair of a Fool’s head. 

Wat let, dat leert. 

Qux nocent, docent. 

IJaBfifxaraj pa&i/porn. 

Vexatio dat intellcctum. 

Homine imperito nil quidquilm est inju.stius, qui, nisi quod ipse facit nihil rci tum 
putat. — T erent. Adelfh. 

Men' heeft groote kun.st s'an doen 
Om de narren te voldoen. 


I 

i 


I 


0 

II 

ffl : 
I ' 
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AU those who appear Foolsy are ami no less^ half of those who do not appear to he so. 


pOLLY has a wide dominion in the World ; and if there be some little Wisdom, 
^ it is pure Folly compared with the Wisdom of the Most High. But the greatest 
Fool is he, who does not believe that he is so, and who imputes Foolishness to every 
body else. To be Wise, it is not sufheient to appear so to one’s self He is Wisest 
who does not think that he is Wise ; and he who does not perceive that others see, 
does not see himself. How full soever the World be of Foois, there is no person who 
thinks himself one, nor even, who suspects himself of folly. — Gracian. 

There are People (in every class of Society) who entertain a high opinion of them- 
selves, but those more particularly, who are the least worthy. Each considers himself 
the centre of the Universe, and destined for an exalted position. Hope undertakes 
rashly, and Experience renders it no assistance. Vain imagination finds an executioner 
in Reality, who undeceives it Every one should know his proper sphere of action, 
and his fittest condition. Reality w'ould then be the regulator of Self-Opinion. — Idem. 


I ill 

P 

II B) 


j Fortune takes care that Fools should still be seen : 

I .She places ’em aloft, o’ th’ topmost spoke 

I Of all her wheel. Fools are the daily work 

Of nature, her V'oeation : If she form 
j .\ Man, she loses by’t: ’tis too expensive; 

’T would make ten Fools: K Man’s a lYodigy. 
ij Urvden, QidiJ'. 


Un Sot n’a pas assez d’etoffe pour etre bon. — I .a RfK'UEEOucAUi.u. 



A WAQER IS A FOOL'S AR3UMENT. 
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KEEPING OF IT 



HE THAT WILL MEDDLE WITH ALL THINGS 


HE THAT TEACHES HIMSELF 



\ 3 UCH like as wine the nurfe of Poets veine, 

JYl When prifon-like the calke doth it conteine; 

Farre from the bottome while you draw the wine, 
You will it find more plenteous and more fine ; 

But when you come to dreg, no wine abounds, 

Both leafi and worll remaineth in the grounds : 

Such like the Ihining of a candle we fee. 

Which kindled once burnes not ftill equally ; 

At firft it giv’s greater and clearer light. 

And is more pleafant both to fmell and fight; 

But when it comes to fnuffe and even fpent. 

It Ihineth lefie, and gives a filthy fent. 

The candle and wine’s our life, which, in its prime. 
Doth flourilh more, and hath more hope of time ; 

But when with muftie age our life decayes. 

Then many forrowes have we, and few dayes. 

Far lie’s Emblems. 


HAS A FOOL FOR HIS MASTER. 
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MANY A ONE MUST PAY 


ONE DOTH THE SCATH, ANOTHER HATH THE HARM. 


ff'a/ de seuge doet, moeten de biggen ontgelden. 



WHAT THE SOW DOES, THE LITTLE PIGS MUST 
PAY FOR. 


IV/ HEN the old Sow has play’d her pranks, 
* And upfet tubs and pails around her. 
Out comes the Mailer in a rage. 

With broom in hand, refolv'd to pound her : 


INNOCENCE IS NO PROTECTION. -SsS-e^C 
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FOR WHAT HE HAS NEVER ENJOYED. 
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THE CROW GETS PARDONED, AND 

But ftie, well vers’d in all his oaths, | 

And in their meaning full confiding, 

Runs oflT and leaves her pigs behind 
To bear the blame and get the hiding. 

And they, poor pigs, though innocent i 

Of all the harm, defpite their fqueaking, ' 

Get beat all round and made to fmart ^ 

For all the big Sow has been breaking. I 

’Tis thus we often fee in life, 1 

The great mifdoers fave their bacon. 

While blame and punilhment alike 
Fall on the fmaller folks when taken : 

How Kings and Statefmen for their faults 

Get fcathelefe off, nor fear vexation, I 

While all the ills which they have wrought i' 

Are felt and paid for by the nation. ^ 

I 

i' 

|| 

que la truye forfait, les porceaux souftVent. 

Quidquiu delirant Reges, plectunlur Achivi. — H oracf: i. 2. 

Dat veniam Corvia, vcxat censura Columbas. — Juven. Saf. 2. 

rioWoKt cai It/fiiraffa roXtc racov av?fni^ ijravpu. il 

Id cst, |j 

S.CPE univcrsa civitas viri mail scclera luit 

Il peccato del Signore souvente fa piangere il vassailo. | 

Un fa il peccato, Taltro la penitenza, ! 

Der Herm sund, dcr bauren biiss. 

Wanneer een Prins springt uyt den bant, ! 

Dacrom lijdt dickmael al het lant. | 

Mancher muss emgdten des er nie genossen hat. 


Quid agimus hoc casu? feramus. Nam quemadmodltm sterilitatem, aut nimios 
imbres, aut eastern naCune mala ; ita luxum, ambitionem et avaritiam dominantium 
habcamus. 


THE DOVE HAS THE BLAME. 


1; 


i 

i 


I 

I 
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FOR THE FOLLIES OF THEIR SUPERIORS. 



ai^^THE CAMEL. DRINKS BEST 


_ EEN PLOEQ DIE WERCKT, BLINCKT. 

SiciiFM rapuil, et agricola plectitur. — Arabian Adagr. Vui. Richt. Axiam. CE<on. 24, 25. 


\The same in another sense,^ 

IT'S GOOD FISHING IN TROUBLED WATERS. 

The Reader will imagine a pieiure^ representing a Fisher disturbing the water with a 
long pole, and driving the pish towards the net. 

you wish to know what I'm about? 

My business is soon told : 

I'm going to fish u{X)n a ]>lan 
Advis'd from time of old. 

In waters that are most disturb’d, 

Most fish arc caught, they say j 
But when the wateris calm and clear 
'Lhe fish all swim aw’ay : 

For then loo cautiously they scan 
The meshes of the net, 

Or be your bait however good, 

No bite from them you get. 

But quite another s])ort it is 
If you disturb the stream ; 

The troubled water then gets thick, 

And roach, j)crch, eels and bream 
Are taken then alike at once, 

Large fish as well as small, 

All caught together in the net 
That’s what I fishing call ! 

Need I say morel He who knows not 
To make a stir in this World’s stream, 

Will but a sorry Fisher prove, 

Nor minnows catch, much less a bream. 

Stir, Fisher, stir ! Stillness does harm \ 

It little profits when the water’s calm. 


- - Et muUis utile helium. — L ucan. L v. 182. 

Opportuni magnis conatibus transitus renim. — T acitus. 

Mui.ti honores quos quieiA republicd desperant, perturbatu se consequi jKisse 
arbitrantur. — L ivy. 

Eau trouble gain de p^cheur. 

S?<VNAER STILLE WATER STINCKT.-«>r 
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WHEN THE WATER S TROUBLED. 



ISSEAU 6^UI ENRICHISSe 


DE SCAVOIR, VIENT AVOIR. 


I* CARRY about with me, my frugall ftore, 

With which I am content, and feeke no more ; 

If it be meane, I can with it agree. 

What ftate foever, welcome comes to me : 

I never begge, alive, what is diftrefle, 

I know not; but once dead, I care for ’t lelTe. 

Some live on others trenchers, and doe eate 
The bread of floth, for which they never fweat: 
They’re greedy ravens of mankind, kitching drones. 
Rich tables harpyes, rats, Chamelions. 

The wifeman howfoever he doth finde 
Fortune, to it he fits and frames his mind. 

He doth proferre his courfe and country faire. 

Unto his Patrons dole and difhes rare. 

Farlie's Emblems. 
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AVEC DE U’EAU CUAIRE. 



LET ANOTHER’S SHIPWRECK BE YOUR LANDMARK 



EXAMPLE IS STRONGER THAN PRECEPT. 


Een Schip op een Zant, een Baken in Zee. 



A SHIP AGROUND IS A BEACON AT SEA. 

(J^ORT! hard a-port ! (larboard your helm! look out! 
1 See what our neighbour in the Schuyt’s about ! 
Upon a fand-fpit there as fure as day, 

He's hard and fall ; right in the courfe we lay ! 

Give her a good wide berth, my mate, that we 
Clear well the fand-tail where thofe breakers be. 

They’ll never pole her off — to drive is vain ; 

With ebbing-tide as now, there (he’ll remain : 


WISE MEN L.EARN BY OTHERS' HARM. 
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LEARN WISDOM BY THE FOLLY OF OTHERS. 



PEU DE LECONS, BEAUCOUP D’EXEMPl-ES. 


IT IS EASIEST L-EARNINO AT ANOTHER’S COST. 


- - - I 

And ftiould the wind chop round and blow to Ihore, j 

She’ll break her rudder, or get damage more. 

Reader! look well to this, and let it be 
A caution in Life’s voyage unto thee. 

The Skipper who defcries a Ihip aground, j 

No beacon needs to guide, nor lead to found : j 

And truly prudent is that man alone. 

Who by another’s fault can mend his own. > 

Many who have themfelves but little Ikill 

To lhape their courfe where peril may accrue. 

Avert full oft the greater lhare of ill. 

Who take example from what others do. 

For Youth, than this, there is no better fchool 
For Men, no milder difcipline and rule. 

Than well t’ obferve, and weigh with prudent care 
The afts of others from the fruit they bear. 

Ex vitio alterius Sapiens emendat suum. — P. SvRUS. 

Felix qucm faciunt alicna pericuia cautum. 

Homines amplius oculis quam auribus credunt — S enecx. 

Longl'M iter qsl jier pnccejita, breve et efficax per cxempla. — Ibid. 

We do not want precepts, but patterns, for example is the gentlest and least 
invidious way of commanding. — Pi,iNV. 

Example is a living rule that teaches without trouble to the learner, and lets him 
see his faults without ojicn reproof and upbraiding. — S erj. Palmer’s Aphorisms. 

Example works more than precept ; for words without practice are but counsels 
without cffecL — /bid. 

I HAVE given you an example, that ye should do as I have done to you. — ! 

John xiii. 15- ! 


Christ suffered for us, leaving us an example that we should follow his steps. — 
I Pot. ii. 21. 



precepts lead, examples draw. 'L.v-r-’aec 
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ONE MAN'S FAULT IS ANOTHER MAN'S LESSON. 



WHEN THY NEYBOWR’S HOUSE DOTH BURNE, BE CAREFUL OF THINE OWNE. 


5^ BETWEEN NEIGHBOURS’ GARDENS, 



Chi ha mat vicin, ha mal matin. 

"^IS well that ev’ry one should know 

Something of his next door neighbour; 
What are his hours of to and fro? — 

Habits of life, and trade or labour? 

For, whatever our love of quiet, 

And our care to keep aloof. 

If he’s giv’n to drink and riot, 



Mischief soon may reach our roof. 


i 

Peaceful neighbours are a treasure j 

To be wish’d for in this life; 

But distressing beyond measure, I 

Neighbours prone to noise and strife : ? 


All such people much require 
Watch and wznl on all they do; 
Lest if their house should take fire, 
It perchance may spread to you. 


1 ' 

Tl'nc tua res agitur paries cum proximus ardet. — H orace, i. £/fisf. i8. j 

Ne mala vicini pecoris contagia Uedant — V irgil, £^/. i. i 

Hinc beni: commendavil Philosophus domum h bonis vicinis, | 

Aliquid mali propter vicinum malum. — Pi^UTUs, d/err. ' 

Mieux vaut ctre seui, que mal accompagne^. I 

Bfter allcen, als ({ualick versclt 

Of bad neighbours have a care. 

Quai»e gebueren moet men besueren. i, 

Die ontrent den raolen woont, 

Bestuyft hel meel. -i 

ZwiscHEN Nachbars Garten ist ein Zaun guL 

Qi’ando egU arde in vicinanza, 

Porta I’acqua k casa tua. 

i. 

1 

_____ I 

In the house of the righteous is much treasure: but in the revenues of the wicked 
is trouble . — Prtnerbs xv. 6. j 

IT IS GOOD TO HAVE A HEDGE. 
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DIO TE SALVI DA UN CATTIVO VICINO. 



-j«s.a-a-CHI DORME CO' CANI SE LIEVA CON PULCI 



IT IS BETTER TO LEAVE THAN TO LACK. 


f «IGHTS ftarre-like fplendor doth allure this flye, 

Not knowing that (he may be burnt thereby : 

Thus whilft Ihe kindled with a great defire 
Of Light, loe now fhee dies in flaming fire. 

Glory in purple robes is fet on hie, 

Envious to many, lovely to the eye : 

But many times glory doth fooles undoe, 

Whilft, without wit and reafon, they it wooe : 

It raifeth them that with the greater fall. 

It may them overthrow and crufh withall. 

Whilft Icarus foares to Hyperions beames. 

He headlong fals into th’ Icarian ftreames ; 

And Pha’ton daring for to rule the day. 

Was thunder-beate, and burnt with Phoebus ray. 

We nearer to the Sunne more glorious are. 

If of the fcorching rayes we be aware. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


E MEGLIO LASCIARE CHE MANCARE. 
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HE THAT LIES DOWN WITH DOQS QET9 UP WITH PL.EAS. 


QREAT BARKERS ARE NAE BITERS. 



WORDS ARE BUT WIND, BUT BLOWS UNKIND. 
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QREAT TALKERS LITTLE DOERS. 


De gans blaejl wel, maer en bi't niel. 


THE GOOSE HISSES WELL, BUT IT DON’T BITE. 


HEN firft thefe Geefe I faw, and heard 
W Them hifs fo fierce at me ; 

With fear o’erwhelm’d, I fled the bird. 

And thought therein to fee 
Some winged bead, or dragon fell, 

Whofe pedilential breath 
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5^>»GREAT BOAST, SMALL ROAST 


QREAT TAUKERS ARE LEAKY PITCHERS. 



I 

I 


I 


I 



LE PAROLE NON BASTANO. 


Alone fufficed, as I’d heard tell, 

To fpread difmay and death. 

At length their fnappilh noife defpite, 

I felt within my bread 
A ftrange refolve to day my flight. 

And meet them at my bed. 

So looking round as fiercely too, 

I was about to draw. 

And pierce the hilTing monders through; 

When all at once I faw — 

And faid, as plain as I could fpeak : 

Why I’m a fool outright! 

The bead’s a flat and toothlefs beak ! 

With that he cannot bite; 

No claws upon his feet has he 
That I had need to fear. 

No crooked talons that I fee 
With which my flelh to tear. 

’Tis all mere empty wind, e’en though 
So dread to th’ ear and fight; 

Fear not, my mates !— who hifs and blow 
Are feldom fierce to bite. 


AXflJT gapen, cn bijt niet : 

VecI blasen en smijt niet 

Sv en bijten niet al, die liaer tanden laten sien. 

Chat mioleur ne fut jamais bon chasseur, non plus qu'homme sage caquetteur. 


Een Kat die vcel maeuwt, vangt weinigh muisen. 

A Mt'CHA paroLi, obra poco. 

Can ch’ abbaja, non vuol nocer. 

Huhner die viel schwatzen, legen wenig Eier. 

Dov’ t manca cor, quivi b piu lingtia. 

De grands vanteurs 
Petits faiseurs. 

U’esn die Worte IjCute schlugcn, so war er ein tapferer Mann. 


WORDS ARE C300D WHEN WORKS FOLLOW. 


i68 





Digitized by Google 


®<3-EVERY THING RUNS OUT OF THEM 



THE EMPTIEST TUB MAKES THE LOUDEST NOISE 


BEWARE OF A MAN THAT DOES NOT TAUK 


I 


I 


i 


Vasa mania plurimum tinniunt 

■ An tibi Mavors 

Ventos^ in lingud, pedibusque fugacibus istis, 

Semper eritt — Ain. ii. 

Jam scnectus mundi est, quie est garrula 
Magis metuendi tacitumi et lenes, qukm feroces el clamaiores. 

Vasa est sine viribus ira. 

MiNARXJiC strcpitus, 

Asinorum crepitus. 

Validior vox opens, ijullm oris. 

IGNAV1S.S1MVS quisque et in periculo minimum ausurus nimii verbis, lingua feroces. 

Tacitus. 

Ut quisque ignavus animo, proeax ore. — Ibid, 

Qum dignum tanto feret hie promissor hiatut 
Parturiunt monies, nascetur ridiculus inus. — Horace. 

Moss parturibal gemitus immanes ciens, 

Kratquc in terns maxima cxspectatia 

At ille murem peperit Hoc scriptum est tibi, 

Qui magna cum minaris, extricas nihil. 

PHA*:iJkLs, Fabul. Ixxix. 

Canis timidus vchemeniiiis lalrat, (|u^m mordet — Curtius. 

Quid v'erbis opus e.stl spectemur agendo.~OviD. xiii. Afeiam. 

Multa verba, modica fides. — Richter, Axiom. (E(on. lii. 

Die Kuhe die sehr briillcn, geben wenig Milch. 

Hunde die sehr bellcn, beissen nicht 
T is een wijse van hci lant. 

Lange tongc kort v^n hant 
Tel menace, qui est battu. 

Tei menace, qui a grand’ i>eur. 

De grand menaceur f>eu de fait. 


Who knows him.self a braggart 

I.et him fear this; for it shall come to pass 
That every l)raggart shall be found an ass. 

Shakespeare, Alls ItW/ that Ends WcU. 

Bragoari's must needs be factious, for all bravery stands u[K>n comparisons. 
'Phey must he violent to make good their vaunts. Neither tan they l>c secret, and 
therefore not efTertual. — L ord Bacon*. 


AND OF A DOQ THAT DOES NOT BARK. 


I 

1 
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MEN DON’T DIE OF THREATS. 



BETTER TRUST AN UNBRIDUED HORSE 



MANY WORDS DON'T FILL THE SACK. 




HEN as the waxen light and candle did Ihinc, 

* As was the taper, fo the candle was fine : 

When light is gone, this gives an odious fnuffe. 

That fmels of Hyblas fweete nedarian ftufFe. 

So when the wicked fits in honours chaire, 

Unto the good man all doe him compare ; 

But when Death fparing none, his mafice puls off. 

And changing Fortune fets him for a fcoffe : 

Then to the frittle people he doth ftinke. 

His name finds like a common-fiiorc or finkc : 

The good againe, even in adverfity, 

Cares not for Fortunes falfe inconftancy ; 

And when againff him death hath done her beft. 

His name finds like the Phenix fpicy neft. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


BEWARE, FROTH IS NOT BEER. 
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AN UNBRIDLED TONGUE. 


YOU MAY ROW YOUR HEART OUT, 


TOUT PAR AMOUR, RIEN PAR FORCE. 



Met onwillige honden is't quaet ha^en vangen. 


WITH UNWILLING HOUNDS IT’S HARD TO 
CATCH HARES. 


OT far from here there lives a Maid, 
J ^ Who, as I’ve heard by many faid. 
Will bring a good dow’r of gold and land 
I'o him on whom Ihe bellows her hand. 

A buxom, cheerful, buttling lafs. 

She leads her father’s kine to grafs. 


t 


NO STRIVING AGAINST THE STREAM. 


I 

I 
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I 
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WIND AND TIDE SET AGAINST YOU. 


FORCE WITHOUT FORE-CAST 


HAPPY IS THE WOOING THAT IS NOT LONG IN DOING. 


, She bakes and she brews, she spins and sews. 

j And ail a good housewife’s duty knows. ' 

• Nimble and neat of limb is she, 

Good temper’d too as a la.ss can be ; 

With pouting lips, and a cheek that glows I' 

I With all the hues of the opening rose: ' 

No burgher maid in Leyden towm i 

( 'an match her eyes of lustrous brown ; ; 

' And were I now in my youthful prime, j | 

'I'o woo and win her I’d lose no time. I I 

1 wish our Claes, that son of mine, |. I 

Would but to my advire incline, j J 

And court her close like a sens’ble tad, 

1 While she and her dow’r may yet be had : j ‘ 

j For oft I’ve heard her father say : j I 

j Whoe'er she choose, he’ll not say nay ; !■ 

i Hut give her a well stock’d farm and land, ! | 

j And a well fill’d purse Iwsides in hand. | ^ 

I But my son Claes, he is so slow, | i 

I To her he will not courting go : 

He only fancies the town-bred grace 
' Of a Courtly dame, and painted face. 

Yet what’s your Court or burgher dame. 

With ]>ride of birth and empty name. 

To village lass with a purse well lin’d, 

'I And wholesome both in l>ody and mindl 

But, oh 1 this boy ! ’tis vexing (juite 
At bait so fair he will not bite; 

.And all I can do, or think, or say, 

.Alike on the lad are thrown away. 

I How oft have 1 not brought him to 

j The lass, in hopes that he would woo : 

But there he’d stand — like a tongue-tied lout 1 
I Nor open his mouth — but stare about ! 

[ In vain to cheer him on I strive. 

And wink to moke him more alive ; 

But not e’en once will he take her hand, 

Nor speak one word she can understand. 

E’en though ’tis Fair-time now, yet he 
Buys her no Cakes nor Christmas ta*e; 

. No ginlle, nor ring, nor handsome coif 

To set the young damsel's head-dress off. 

He writes no Sonnets in her praise, 

As is the custom now-a-days, 

Hut cold as a stone, no w’ord will say, 

[ Thai hints at all at a Wedding-day. 

But, setting all such gifts aside — 

Though gifts are proper to a Bride — 

Even from her he’ll not lake a thing, 

Neither new neck-ruff, nor handsome ring! ji \ 


WHO SO BLIND AS HE THAT WILL NOT SEE? ‘Oa. 


172 


Digitized by Google 


*<5. IS OF LITTLE AVAIL. 



none so DEAP AS THOSE THAT WON’T HEAR 


I 

I 

i 

I 




I 

II 


t 



I 


II 


FAIR IS NOT FAIR, BUT THAT WHICH PLEASETH. 


Yet lovers mostly have the sense 
To look on gifts as no offence ; 

And if a young man will aught receive, 

'Tis a sign-* at least, so girls believe — 

That he next day may come again. 

And then p’rhaps speak his mind more plain ; 
For Love doth ever more hopeful bum, 

When the receiver doth make return. 

Hut oh ! this Claes ! he will not woo 
At all as other |>eople do ! 

E'en when she herself asks him to dance, 

He says that he can’t, and looks askance ! 

For her he has no pleasing talk; 

He never takes her out to walk, — 

And when she kindly asks him to stay. 

He takes up his hat to walk away I — 

To lose such a chance to me is odd ! — 

Now isn’t my Claes a downright clod ? 

But now I find my wife w'as right, 

When she said to me t’other night : 

Do hold thy tongue, now. Father, do ! 

’Tis plain our Claes don’t care to woo. 

Thou’ll never bring the match to pass, 

He has no taking to the lass : 

He’s p’rhaps some other girl in view, 

And take my word you may for true ; — 

The Love that’s forced will never do ! 

Is not a lover, after all, 

Best judge on whom his choice should fall ? 

Ls courting not an impulse free, 

That knows no force nor law’s decree? 

Do, Father, let the boy alone; — 

Compulsion never yet was known 
To rule th' affections of the heart, 

Nor guide the course of Cupid’s dart. 

Let him be free to choose his mate 
According to his heart’s dictate : 

“ No Well so bad as that, we think. 

Whose water we’re com;)ellcd to drink.” 

Is not the Love-chase just the same 
As hunting any other game f 
What though the sportsman even sec 
The hare, so tame as not to flee, 

S<iuat here and there at distance short, 

As though the very dogs to court; — 

Yet none the more the hare is won 
If that his dogs refuse to run : 

For hounds which hunt against their will. 

Were seldom known the game to kill. 


THERE IS NO DISPUTING OF TASTES AND FANCIES. 




I 

i 
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ARE MAE MARRIED THAN GOOD HOUSE-HAUDERS. 



a^'a-THE LABOUR WE DELIGHT IN PHYSICS PAIN. 


I 



EVERY TUB STAND ON ITS OWN BOTTOM. 


J AM confumcd with devouring fire, 

Whilft Vulcane gainft me doubles thus his ire; 

The hand, much like an Ifthme, doth feparate 
The flames, and doth it felfe prascipitate 
Into open danger, fliewing fo its love. 

The fcorching flames compels it to remove. 

A thriftlcflTe hulband if he fpend his ftate, 

And fo the wife loving to goe too neat ; 

Their ftocke and meanes quickely goes to decay, 
And late repentance comes, when all’s away. 

But if a friend their mine would prevent. 

And flay their fall ; be fure he Ihall be fliem : 

He lofing labour fcarce fhall harmleflc goe. 

They both againfl him turne their malice fo. 

Oft times who parteth quarrels and debate, 

Againfl himfelfe doth turne the parties hate. 

Farlie’s Embhms. 
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THERE BELONGS MORE THAN WHISTLING TO GOING TO PLOUGH 



great doings at GREGORY’Si -w - 


GREAT DESIGNS REStUIRE GREAT CONSIDERATION. 


r 



WHOLE MILL TO GRIND A PECK OF CORN. 

S H ! Mafter, what is all this work. 

This hamm’ring, fawing, clatter? 

Each morning that I wake of late 
I wonder what’s the matter ! 

What is’t that you are building here ? 

A mill, forfooth ! but furely 
So large a Mill as this will be 
A lofs of money purely ; 


Om uveynigh Grae»s ten gansche MooU. 


GREAT FOOLS MUST HAVE GREAT B E U I. S . 


I 
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HEAT THE OVEN TWICE FOR A CUSTARD. 



DON’T CRY FISH BEFORE THEY'RE CAUOHT. 


CUT YOUR COAT ACCORDINQ TO YOUR CI_OT^ 

For in this fack of yours I feel 
So little corn for grinding, 

That when you’ve made it into meal 
'Twill fcarcc be worth your minding. 

A Hand-mill would be large enough 
To grind this corn, good neighbour! 

And if you’d be advifed by me 
You’d ceafe your ufelels labour. 

You may rely, this Mill of yours 
Will yield you little profit, 

’Twill foon ftand ftill, or, what is worfe. 

You’ll be obliged to let it: 

Don’t fpend your money thus, my friend, 

’Tis hard enough to find it; 

Who only hath a peck of corn 
Need build no Mill to grind it. 


'T'RUUITUR dies die, 

Novaeque pergunt intcrire Iun». 

Tu secanda niarmora 

Locas sub ipsum funus, et sepulcri 
Immemor struis domos. — Horat. ii. Od. i8. 

Sfnet, inquit Amisum, sfolia opima marina Dea susptndtre debml, cum hac 
inscripHont . — (ZT< Jur. Connui.) 

Vixi puelHs nuper idoneus, 

Et roiiitavi non sine glorid. 

Nunc arma defunctumque bello 
Hunc gladiurn paries habebit. 

Horat. iii. Od. 26. 


I 


Desine dulcium 

Mater sa;va Cupidinutn. — \Jem iv. Od. 


DON’T FI.Y TILL YOUR WINQS ARE FEATHERED. 
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DON’T RECKON WITHOUT YOUR HOST. 




BEFORE YOU MARRY HAVE A HOUSE TO LIVE IN 


I I 


_ GOT WITH THE FIFE, 

Circa lustra decern fiectere mollibus 

Jam durum imperils : abi 

Qub blandse juvenum te revocant preces. 

Ekn oudt man met cen jonge vtou, 

Wat kan hot wesen als beroul 

C’est chose aussi folla-stre de voir le gendarme qui va au l>aston, que I’amoureux 
qui ne peut marcher sans aide. 

Veel geschreeus en lutte! wolle. 

Veel vlagcn luttel boter. 

TiA pill guasta rota del carro 
Fa serapre maggior strepito. 

Viel geschrey, wenig wollen. 

Crosse word und nichts da hinder. 


Nier put the Plough afore the Owsen. 

In every undertaking, that which is F^sential should have the first place; and the 
.Accessory, if there is occasion for it, should be considered afterwards. Many men 
commence with that which is of least moment to them, and defer the consideration of 
those things which would be useful and profitable, to a period when it is too late to 
reap the advantages which would accrue from them. We thus frequently see men who 
have no sooner begun to prosper in life, than they become eclipsed as it were in their 
very success, and emerge in poverty. Method is as necessary to the art to l.ive, as to 
the acquirement of Knowletlge. 


Selom le pain il faut le couteau. 

Scion ta bourse gouvemc ta bouchc. 

Fou est qui plus dispense que sa rente ne vaut. 

Stretch out your legs according to the length of your blanket. 

One ounce of discretion is wortli a pound of wit. 

Chi tutto abraccia, nulla stringa. 

Ce (|ui vient au son de U fiOte s’en va au son du taml)our. 

Make no more hxste than good speed. 

CAVEKDU.M esc, nc in feslinationibus suspiciamus nimias celeritates.»CicERo. 

Qui unumquod([ue mature transegit, is properat ; qui multa simui incipit ncque 
pcrficit, festinat — C ato. 
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SPENT WITH THE DRUM. 
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MEOOI-E NOT WITH WHAT YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND. 



MORE BELONGS TO RIDING THAN A PAIR OF BOOTS. 

- - -= ^ 

tfr*lTANS day burning lamp is fet on high, 

• The more to light’n the Earth from faphir (ky ; 

His beames more glorious and confpicuous (bine 
From Eaft to Weft, from South to midnight line : 

My light you muft not under bufhell put, j 

Nor in a chinky corners prifon fhut; 

That lights may cleare the chambers all throughout. 

They muft aloft be hanged round about. 

You holy Priefts, to whom the word ot light , 

Is truft, advance your torches in the fight 
Of mortals, Ihew them who in darkenefle dwell. 

The narrow way that leads to Heaven, from Hell. I 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


DO NOTHING HASTILY, BUT CATCHING OF FLEAS. 
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NO ONE GETS INTO TROUBLE WITHOUT HIS OWN HELP. 



WHEN TWO FOOLS MEET, THE BARGAIN GOES 



THE DOGS AND THE BONE. 

W LL ye who would a Moral learn, 

\i Your eyes upon this Emblem turn : 
" Two dogs in combat fierce you fee. 
For Dogs, like Men, will difagree. 

The caufe of quarrel was a bone. 

With dogs a very frequent one; 

But while the two in deadly fight. 

Half blind with rage, bark, tear and bite, 


WHEN FORTUNE SMILES, TAKE THE ADVANTAGE 


take hold of a good minute. 


Two Dogges strive for a Bone, and the third taketh it away. 
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when the IRON’S HOT IT'S TIME TO STRIKE. 


WHEN ROQUES QUARREL, 


IT'S AN H-L WIND BLOWS NOBODY GOOD. 

i 

More bent each other’s fle(h to wound j 

Than heed the bone upon the ground ; 

Up comes a third, attraftcd by | 

The brawl and, quick the caufe t’ efpy, ! 

Snaps up the bone without ado, 

And with it difappears from view. 

The combatants, whofe kindled bile 

Had fomewhat fettled down the while, ,| 

Exhausted almoft with the fight, :| 

At once both mifs the bone from fight ! ]! 

And quick as thought, with one confent, I; 

They ccafe the fray, and both intent I, 

To find the prize for which they fought, 

With eager hafte the bone is fought : | 

But all in vain, no hone is there, — | 

But foam and bloodftains everywhere, [ 

Mingled with clotted flakes of hair. 

At length away the dogs depart, !j 

In pain and dilcontent of heart, '! 

That they, who fought the prize to gain, 

Should doubly lofers thus remain ; i 

While fome one, who no rHk had run. 

The “ bone of their contention ” won. 

Such things and like rcfults are seen i 

T’ occur full oft young folks between ; I 

^ I Among the People oft’ner Hill, 

; And Princes, where there’s want of (kill. 

^ 1 

^ But while I’m on this subjcdl: now, 

! An inftance I’ll relate to you, 

■ Of which I’ve known before to-day 

I Pull many end the felf-fame way. i| 

Two fuitors woo’d a Burgher maid, 

I With dow’ry rich, and each afraid '| 


! 


His rival (bould with her prevail. 

'i 



Bethought him all he could t’ alTail 

H 



And prejudice the other’s name. 




j 

That he might beft fecure the game. 

, 



!_ , 

WHAT FORCE CANNOT DO. INGENUITY MAY. 

— 
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HONEST MEN GET THEIR RIGHT. 



WHILST THE DOOS ARE GROWLING AT EACH OTHER 


I 


WHILE THE DOGS YELP, THE HARE FLIES TO THE WOOD. 


With feelings fuch on either fide, 
Throughout the City, far and wide. 
Reports were current foon of each, 

Which did fo mutually impeach 
Their name and fame, that fwords alone 
Could for fuch calumnies atone. 

They met — they fought — the younger fell; 
His rival's blade prov’d all too well 
The bitter rancour of the thruft 
That ftretch’d him proftrate in the duft. 
Though viflor, yet compell’d to fly, 

T’ efcape the Duel’s penalty ; 

The field at once of both made clear. 
Another fuitor now drew near; 

Who, though before but little feen. 

Had ne’er the lefs, like them too, been 
A Filher in the felf-fame ftream. 

Though not prefuming fuch to fccm ; 

And boldly now he fets his fail. 

To profit by the fav’ring gale; 

Declares in all its honeft truth 
The love that had o’ercast his youth ; 
Subdues at once the damfel’s pride. 

And changes Sweetheart into Bride. 

The Brawlers, when they both return’d 
To health and home, the tidings learn’d. 
That one far more difcreet than they. 
Advantage taking of their fray. 

Had won the Prize the proper way. 


TAUMOS concussi, sirstulit alter aves. 

^ Sic VOS non vobis nidificatis aves. 

Sic VOS non vobis vellera fertis oves. 

Sic VOS non vobis mellificatis apes. 

Sic VOS non vobis fertis aratra boves. 

Tkl bat les buissons 
Qui n'a pas les oisillons. 

WAR IS SWEET TO HIM WHO DOES NOT 


GO FOR IT. 


iSl 
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Svn-S'tvy.'i, tee wolf DEVOURS THE SHEEP. 



THINGS AGAINST THE ANGRY MAN. 


S-l!- WHEN THE FRIAR'S BEATEN, THEN COMES JAMES. 


XV/ HAT e're my ftat’s my love proves conftant ftill, 

' To this my Soule, we part againll our will ; 

Or when fierce Boreas with his hluftring gale, 

Or fome mifchance my lovely light doth quale : 

Elfe I and Light my life, would never part. 

Before to alhes fates did me convert. 

Nature commands us to maintaine our breath 
And being, Ihunning life-deftroying death. 

Yet man from Atropus oft takes the knife. 

And cuts his fatall thred devouring life : 

For why, he fearing death before his day. 

Before th’allarum, makes himfelfe away. 

Ah wretch ! unworthy to behold the Ikye, 

Who will not live, and knowes not how to dye. 

Far lie's Emblems. 
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INQ, IT’S GOOD TO TAKE A SLICE. 



ENTRE DEUX SELLES LE CUL ENTERRE 


BETWIXT TWA STOOLS THE DOUP FA'S DOUN. 



Nemo potest 7 he t idem simul et Galatean amare. 


NO ONE CAN LOVE THETIS AND GALATEA 
AT THE SAME TIME. 

U ISTEN, Mates ! attend to me, 

I would fomething to you fay. 

That may of fome fervice be — 

Rather curious in its way I 
I’ve a fondnefs for the Fair, 

Which, my reafon all defpite. 

Makes me ev’ry day dcfpair 
Where to fix my heart aright. 


ORASP ALL, LOSE ALL. 
'*3 
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TENER IL CUL. 8U DUE 6CANNI. 



FAME VIEI-, BACHE SUTZEL.. 



CHI DUE L.EPRI CACCIA, 'trfl'v.i- 

Ev’ry pretty girl I meet, 

Sets my heart in fuch a ftir. 

That, without the Icaft deceit, ' 

I would make ftrong love to her. 

Thus fo wav’ring in my mind, j 

Two girls now at once I woo; ] 

But I’ve long begun to find 
’Tis much more than I can do. 

One is Galatea nam’d. 

And the other, as you know, 

Thetis — for her beauty fam’d. 

Spoken of where’er you go. 

Thetis lives down by the Sea ; 

Galatea on the Moor ; 

Thetis talks of Ihips to me, j 

And of things along the Ihore. 

Galatea, lively lafs ! 

Speaks of dairies, and of cows, I 

Of the meadows, and the grafs, j 

And the crops her father grows ; I 

Of the tuneful woods and fields. 

Where the fheep in hundreds ftray. 

What their fleece in profit yields, , 

And the joys of market-day : 

Speaks of (hady lanes to me, ^ 

With their hedgerows green and gay. 

And the Linden trees where we 

Often chat an hour away. j 

Thetis too tells pleafing tales | 

In the Fifhers’ homely talk ; i 

How in Greenland they catch whales, — ! 

Charming ’tis with her to walk ! 1 j 

Herring nets to make and mend j | 

Then (be tells me how, and I 
Long a helping hand to lend. 

When (he fpreads them out to dry. I 

Plaice and flounders how they take,— i I 

And how cure them on the (hore ; ’ ! 

Ji ' 

'-’NA non PIGLIA E L'ALTRA LASCIA. 
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^Ul TROP EMBRAS3E MAL- ESTREINT. 



MUCHOS AJOS EN UN MORTERO 


HE WHO SERVES TWO MASTERS 


How one man of fifli may make 
Oft a catch of twenty fcore : 

How they fifh with hook and net, 

All fo pleafing like and true. 

That by her bright eyes of jet. 

I’m both hook’d and netted too. 

Galatea fays that fbe 

Likes no fifh, nor those who live 
Or by fifhing, or the fea. 

But the reafon fhe won’t give. 

Galatea’s conftant theme 

Is her butter and her cheefe; — 

“ What’s your fijh compared to cream ? 

Soles or plaice (fays (he) to thefe 1 ” 

If I fpeak of fields and trees. 

Or the lead of farm-things fay, 

Thetis’ look’s enough to freeze 
And (he takes her hand away : 

If I wear a fi(her’s drefs, 

Galatea from me turns. 

And, when in farm-clothes, no le(s, 

Thetis all my wooing fpurns. 

When my fifher’s cap I’ve on, 

Flulhings loofe and jacket rough, 

Galatea fays, Begone ! 

But her look is quite enough ! 

If in (hepherd’s (louch I go, 

Thetis, if (he chance to fee. 

Calls me Boor ! and jeers me fo. 

That all eyes are turn’d on me ! 

Thus for two long years have I 

Chafed this game, and nothing caught ; — 
Just as one “who hunts two hares, 

Lofes both, and catches naught. ’’ 

So, Mates, when you wooing go. 

Fool is he who my way choofes; 

Who at once courts fweethearts two, 

Pleafes neither, and both lofes ! 



MUST LIE TO ONE OF THEM. 
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MAL LOS MAJA UN MAJAOERO. 



HE HAS MUCH TO DO 



- • '5- • THE FOX IS CUNNING, 


B ehold the Brldegroome comes, he takes his way, | 

Nor Man, nor Angell knowes the houre or day ; 

He faies, he’lc come, much like a theefe in night, I 

To judge the world with equity and right ; 1 

Angels lhall charge with trumpets (bunding cleare, 1 

And Chrift as Judge (hall in the clouds appeare ; j 

The righteous and the wicked (hall arife, 

Bodies and Soules, to palTe upon that ’fize. r 

He who the oyle of preparation hath. 

Whom Chrift (hall (ind furnish’d with faving faith ; j 

Shall with the blefted Bridegroomc mount on hie, 

Mongft Seraphimes triumphing glorioufly ; , i 

But he who hath no oyle, nor faith at all. 

Heavens dreadfull Judge (hall that man curfed call. 

And banilh him into the pit of hell. 

Where with the fiends for ever he muft dwell. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


BUT MORE CUNNING HE WHO CATCHES HIM. 
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WHO WOULD PLEASE EVERYBODY 



FAIR FACE MAY HIDE A FOUL HEART 



WITHIN IS EMPTINESS. 


fay that Ifabclla is of fuch furpafling grace, 

T So beautiful in form, and ev’ry feature of her face ; 
That you’re furpris’d I do not alk her hand at once, as you 
Affirm, if you were in my place, you would without ado. 

But, Friend, you are miftaken, and you ellimate too high 
The beauty of a figure, and the luftre of an eye : 

Thefe I admit fhe has, but fomething ftill I wanting find — 
Though beautiful in face, — ffie wants the beauty of the mind. 


BELLE CACE, SANS OISEAU. 
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FAIR FACE MAY BE A FOUL BARGAIN. 


FAIR WOMAN WITH FOUL CONDITIONS 




!, 


TWO EYES ARE NOT SUFFICIENT 


She's like the handfomc Monument, to which the fculptor’s art 
Has given grace and fymmetry to every outward part ; 
Externally adorn'd with all that moft the eye can win, 

All outward fhew like that is fhe, but empty all within. 

Pay lefs regard to Form and Face, when you feleft a wife ; 
The Beauty of the Mind alone is that which lads for life. 


jV J ISTAKKX Nature here has join’d 
A beauteous face and ugly mind ; 
In vain the faultless features strike, 

When soul and lx>dy are unlike : 

Pity that sno^y breast should hide 
Deceit and avarice and pride. — Popn, 


Nam divinitus interdum, Venerisiiue sagittis, 

Ueteriore fit ut fonnd muliercula ametur; 

I Nam facie ipsa suis interdum hemina factis, 

Morigcris(}ue modis, et mundo corpora culta, i 

Ut facilb insuescat vir secum duccre vitam. — Lucret. 

Plus aliquid forma est, plus est oculis(|ue genisque ; 

Plus aliquid toto corpore, quidciuid amo. — D an. He^itsius. 

I Sit procul omne nefas, ut ameris amabiiis esto ; 

Quod tibi non facies, solaque forma dabit. — O vid. ; 

■ li 

Temkrariis judiciis plena sunt omnia, de quo desperamus subito convertitur, et fit ' 

optinius; de quo multuni pnesumpseramus, deficit et fit pessimus, nec timor nostcr 
ceitus est, nec amor. — AuofST. de Past. 

' |s 

I f. 

i| Judge not according to the Appearance, but judge righteous judgment. 

(I John vii. 34. i 

■J I' 

The Lord seeth not as man seeth ; for man looketh on the outward ap|)carance, 
but the Lord looketh on the heart. — i Sam. .\vi. 7. 

Favour is deceitful, and Beauty is vain ; but a woman that feareth the Lord, she 
shall be praised . — Prmerbs xxxi. 30. 

if 

j Tel scmble sage en apparence, I 

Qui fol est en quintessence. 


TO CHOOSE A WIFE. 
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IS LIKE A SUMPTUOUS SEPULCHRE 



THE F=*AIREST LOOKING SHOE MAY PINCH THE FOOT. 


JUDGE NOT OF MEN OR THINGS AT FIRST SIGHT. 



Frond nulla Fides, 


travellers first the Pyramids behold, 
Lifting their sun-lit tops in contrast bold 
Against the splendour of th’ Kgj ptian sky ; 

, Their grand dimensions to the fancy brings 

The semblance of the Palaces of Kings; 

So great is their external majesty I 

^ j But what are they within 1 — No Halls are there, 

No Royal Courts, nor Princely Chambers fair, 

The imaged scenes of Eastern pageantry. 

What then? mere dust! the Ashes of the Dead I 
Around, within, on every side outspread 
In one drear, dread Sepulchral mockery t 

’Tis thus we are instructed to beware 
Of judging from Appearances alone ; 

“The Castles that we image in the air” 

Are not more empty— when the truth is known. 


VI • 

1 i 


I 


Pius on a de fondsy et plus on est hmme, 

' I Inside ought always to be worth as much again as the outward appearance. 

There are people who have exterior only ; resembling houses which have not 
been finished for want of funds ; the entry is palatial, the insivle a hovel. This kind 
of Persons presents nothing to fix the attention, or rather, all within them is fixed ; 
for after the first salutation the conversation is ended. They make their introductory 
bow, after the fashion of the Sicilian horses, w'hich after one or two caracoles l>ecome 
suddenly metamorphosed into motionless taciturnity. For words arc soon exhausted 
when the mind is barren. It is easy for them to deceive others who like themselves 
have nothing but appearance, but they are objects of pity to persons of discernment, 
who soon discover that they are empty within. — Gracian’s Maxims. 


I 


Tinnit ; inane est. 

TTS empty: hark, it sounds: ’tis vain and void, 

What’s here to be enjoy’d 
But grief and sickness, and large bills of sorrow, 

Drawn now', and cross’d to-morrow ? 

Or what are men, but puffs of dying breath, 

Reviv’d with living death? 

Fond youth, oh, build thy hopes on surer grounds 
Than what dull flesh propounds : 

Trust not this hollow world, ’tis empty : hark, it sounds, 

Quarlks’ Emblems. 



A FOOLISH WOMAN IS KNOWN BY HER FINERY. 
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THE FAIRER THE HOSTESS THE HEAVIER THE RECKONING, 



BE SLOW IN CHOOSING 


Al_l_ FLOWERS ARE NOT IN ONE GARLAND. 


XV r HO fo beholds this fmoaky fnuflfe of mine, 

• » He mud needs thinice that fometime I did Ihine ; 
But now my Light is gone, my glory’s darke, 

Onely of light I have the brand and marke. 

Who for his Country hath with valour dood. 

His wounds doe diew, that he hath fpent his blood : 

In Venus training who hath beene pradifed. 

Some token he bearcs of what he exercifed. 

The Schollars badge, are fallow lookes and blanch. 

The gluttons is the fatnede of his panch, 

Vertue and vice doth leave fome token behind. 

Which of themfelves doe put us dill in minde. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 
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BUT SLOWER IN CHANGING. 



SINGLY WE SUCCUMB, 


UNION GIVES STRENGTH. 



Vechtende Koeyen voegen haar te samen, als de IVolf komt. 


WHEN THE WOLF COMES, THE OXEN LEAVE OFF 
FIGHTING TO UNITE IN SELF-DEFENCE. 

^ I OT long ago, fome oxen of our herds upon the moor, 

|>l In furious fight among themfclves, as oft I’ve feen before. 
Were fuddenly furpris’d to fee fome Wolves, which, crouching low. 
Were dealing on the herd to ftrike an unexpeided blow. 

Like magic, all at once, th' intedine feuds and bloodihed ceafe. 

As though the common danger had fubdued them all to peace : 

And quick, — as if imprefs’d with all the folly of their drife ; 

Made fenfible that Union alone could fave the life 


L'UNION FAIT LA FORCE. 
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UNITED WE CONQUER. 


DIVIDED HOUSE FALLS TO THE OROUND. 


VA/ARS WITHOUT, MAKE PEACE AT HOME. 


Of each and all, — to face the foe they hafte a ring to form. 

And croup to croup clofe prefs’d make front to meet th’ impending ftorm.* 
’Twas juft in time! for fcarcely were they marfhall’d back to back. 
When down upon the herd already burfts the rav’iiing pack : 

But all in vain the Wolves aflail ; for everywhere they meet 
A phalanx of oppofing horns, their onfet fierce to greet; 

And high in air uptofs’d, or difembowell’d on the plain, — 

The few remaining take to flight, nor dare th’ aflault again. 

So fhould confed’ratc States and Peoples hulh all inward ftrife. 

When from without a foreign foe aflails the Nation's life; 

All difeords then out-trodden — ’tis by Unity alone 

The Free (hall fave their Freedom, and the Brave preferve their own. 


c 


ONCORDIA parvw res crcscunt : discortlia autem maxim® dilahuntur. 

Sallust. Ju^urth. 

Twist venjui-sL 

Eekdragt geeft magt 
}’lcnigke>'t vermag vcd. 

Verdeilt vycT brandt quaiick. 

Scatter'd fire bums badly. 

Sacrum est Pads nomen, et quo<i vix terram sajjiat : nec alio nomine licbnei To 
cv;r;p, ipsam adeb perfectioncm, tnnuebant : nec quid aliud humano generi lubentius j 
vel gratulati sunt Angeli, vel Icgavit Christus, vel Apostoli pr®ceperunt, &c. il 

Joseph Hall, AVot. Irrecondliab. 

Krijg van buiten 
Doet vrientschap sluiten. 

Commune periculum dissidentes conjungit. Instante communi periculo, conciliari | 
solent dissidentium anitni. — Diosvs. llalUarn, lib. 8. i 


• The instinctive resort of homed cattle to this mode of defence against the vrolti is more especially 
remarkable, and of very frequent occuirence, among the heols of half wild horses in the Hukowina, and 
on the Pusrtas of Hungar)-, with the difference that these fi»rm the “Karika” or ring, with their heel# 
oulwanl.H, in onlcr to give the wolves the full advantage of that charactcristtc and efficient mo<le of 
defence of the horse.— •NVA’jy Tranjhlcr. 


DIVERSITY OF HUMOURS ENGENDERS TUMOURS. 

192 


Digitized by Co€)gIe 


WHERE PASSION IS HIC3H, THERE REASON IS LOW 



QUARRELS COULD NOT LAST LONG; 




5<3-a«a.»<a«.^--v scattered Eire burns badly, 


Ne point montrer le doigt malade. 

Shew not where your finger ails. 

For every one will strike you there. Beware also to complain of it, for in as much 
as Malice always attacks the weakest point, the show of resentment and suffering only 
serves to gratify and to divert it The malice of mankind always endeavours to unhinge ; 
it gives utterance to cutting words, and resorts to every experlient until it has dis 
covered the sore, where it can pierce to the quick. The man of sense and tact 
never exposes his weak point, whether personal or hereditary ; liecause Fortune herself 
takes delight sometimes in wounding the place where she knows the pain will be felt 
most acutely. She always mortifies to the quick. Consequently it is requisite to 
conceal from mankind all knowledge both of that which mortifies, and of that which 
gives satisfaction ; in order to bring the former to the speediest termination, and to 
make the latter endure the longer. — Gracian. 


STRtNUTH is increased by Concord. 

The fast faggot is not easily broken. 

L’Ujjion fait la Force. 

Acxiua humilia firma consensus facit. 

Usius dibsensione totus consensionis globus disjectus sit. — Nepos. 
Adversity tries friends. 

In angustis amici boni api>arcnt. 

God helps those who help them.sclves. 

Fortes Fortuna juvat 

■flMiDl nunquam statuere tropaium. — S uidas cx Eiifotiilc. 
In n'y a que les honteux qui perdent. 

Audaces Fortuna juvat, timidosque repellil. 


I 


I 

I : 

\ \ 

I ■ 

I 



I 

1 


ipsi sibi sapiens prodesse neguis, ne quidquam sapit. 

Cicf.ro, Ep. lib. vii. 

Is circumstances of difticully, there is no better company than a resolute heart ; 
and if that should happen to fail, it should be aided by the Min<l. Difficulties grow 
less for them who know how to help themselves. Submit not to the strokes of 
adversity without an effort to overcome them, lest they become less endurable. Some 
persons help themselves so little in their troubles, that they increase them, for want of 
knowing how to meet and bear them with courage. lie who knows himself well, finds 
assistance to his weakness in reflection. The man of judgment comes out of every 
dilemma with credit and advantage to himself. 



il 
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WHERE THE KNOT IS LOOSE, THE STRING SLIPPETH. 
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WERE BUT PRUDENCE ON ONE SIDE, 



WHILE YOU TRUST TO THE DOQ, 



BOLDNESS IS PRUDENCE. 
lOt 


WHERE NECESSITY PINCHES, 


Ytf/*HILST I give light to others, 1 decay; 

ifyf I lofe my felfe, whilft I to others play : 

I watch all night with an unfleepy eye. 

And oft, before the day doth dawne, I dye : 

How oft am I by bluftering Boreas mockt. 

And lighting others, I my felfe am chokt ; 

If tumult, of a night alTailing be, 

I am employ’d, no reft, no peace for me : 

What moft of men neglect, that I obferve. 

To fuccour others, though my felfe (hould ftarve : 

A Law but not of nature, which direifts 
All of themfelves to have the prime refpects. 

Codrus the King, his Country to defend. 

Much like a Prodigall his life did fpend ; 

The Pelican to feede her plumelefle brood. 

Doth lance her bread, and ftraine her pureft blood. 

The watchfull Iheepherd feldome feeing lleepe, 

DireiSs, and keepes from wolves his ftraying Iheepe : 

Even Chrift himfelfe, the Sonne of the moft Hie, 

Did fufter death, left mortall man Ihould die. 

Fa R 1. 1 e’s F.mbkms. 
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THE WOLF SLIPS INTO THE SHEEP-FOLD 



FEMME RIT etUANO El_l_E PEUT 


SEMPER OB INSIOIIS CYNTHIA FUERE SOI-ET. 



WHILE SHE WEEPS, SHE DEVOURS. 

d ALLING a tew days fince to pay 
A vifit to my fweetheart fair, 

Her face quite fill’d me with difmay. 

She look’d fo pale and wan with care. 

That fhe, fo full of life and fong, 

As was her wont, thus fad fhould be. 

Made me conclude, that fomething wrong 
Had her befall’n — or p’rhaps that Ihe 
Had got fome filly doubts of me. 

VRIENT, LET'ER OP, MEN VINT’ER NOCH. 


Diim plorat, vorat. 
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ET PUEURE OUANO EUl-E VEUT. 


•■a*®- FEMME, ARGENT, ET VIN 


BEAUTE ET FOL-IE SONT SOUVENT 



l| 


Well, clearest love ! — but what is this ( 

What ailsi what has occurr’cl to tiled |. 

Why then so cold I — not e'en one kiss ! — | 

Art ill — or discontent with met jl 

Nay, nay, thou'rt ill I'm sure — I see, !; 

1 know it by thy drooping eye, ' 

Thou lookst not as thou'rt wont on me, 

Come let me know, — why then that sigh I — j, 

S|>eak, speak, did I yet aught deny? |! 

il 

But long she made me no reply, (l 

Though still she sigh’d, and I could see, ' 

The more I said, the more her eye 
Was fill'd with tears, and turn'd from me ; ' 

Until at length quite griev’d, I said. 

Come cease this weeping — speak then, do — 

Tell me tliy grief; nor be afraid ; 

If silent thus, how can I know 
In what to aid or comfort you? 

On this upon my arm she laid 

Her pretty hand, and murm’ring low— 

Alas ! 'tis this— {she sighing said) i 

My cause of grief, since you will know ; I 

A sad misfortune I have had ! 

That e'er so luckless I could be I 
I’ve lost — I’m sure I sliall go mad — 

That handsome ring you gave to me ! j 

Which all admir'd who us'd to see. i 


And then — Oh ! woe is me !— to-day. 

While walking in the Park, I felt 

The Bracelet on my arm give way, — ' I 

I really thought my heart would melt : I 

I look’d, and lo 1 the diamond clasp i I 

Which held the string of pearls I wear. 

Had broken somehow at the hasp ! — 

You know what splendid pearls they were I 
Well 1 eight arc lost, I do declare 1 

I j Oh ! how shall I this loss repair 1— 

j All thy Irest presents thus to lose ; — 

I've scarce a jewel now to wcarP 

I -And fifty pounds won’t replace those ' 

giq COMPAGNIE. 
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ONT UEUR BIEN ET UEUR VENIN 



^UASI BOS DUCTUS AD VICTIMAM, C(UASI ASlUUS LASCIVIENS, 


t, 

I 

i I 


i 

.i 


^Ul FEMME CROIT, ET ANE MENE -S>« 


When she had ended this lament, i 

Her sobs and tears came fast anew, [ 

And I, upon her grief intent, 

Knew neither what to say or do, j 

And trutli to say, ’twas vexing too. | 

When ju.st as I was deep in thought, j 

How best her grief somewhat t’ allay, 

A Jeweller my notice caught, 

Who seem’d by chance t’ have come that way : | 

Greeting us both with much respect, 1 

ffe op’d his caskets to our view : I 

And said — Sir, p’rhaps you’ll not object ' 

To let me shew some rings to you — | 

And to my lady, something new! I 

She, (so it seem’d) her grief appeas’d 
At once, at sight of all his ware, 

A costly diamond ring first seiz’d, 

The finest, largest he had there ; i 

And said ; — Ah ! this is just the kind I 

Of ring that I have wish’d for so ! ! 

Had I but now a generous friend 
To buy me that ! — ’twould soothe my woe ! 

And, as she spoke, she kiss’d me loo. 

I, mov'd to see her mournful face. 

Ask’d him the costj and being told, 

Regan to bid for it apace ; 

I found I’d just the sum in gold : 

Rut nothing in the price would he 
Abate — and she, with eyes still red, 

I .ook’d in my face so anxiously ! — 

That e’er I well knew what I said, 

Tlie ring was bought, and money paid. 

That I’d been cheated to my face, 

Since then I found to my surprise ! 

The thing was plann’d to time and place. 

It was her Brother in disguise! 

’Twas her own diamond ring that I 
Had bought and paid for o’er anew ! 

So when you see your Sweetheart cry. 

Take heed, my Friends, what ’tis you do. 

But laugh or weep ’tis much the same, 

They’re both the sex’s Winning Game. 


I 

I 


SON CORPS NE SERA JAMAIS SANS PEINE. 
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ET quasi avis AD LAQUEUM. 



Oe VROUWEN HADDEN EERTIJTS DRIEDERLEY TRANEN; 


l_A FEMME FOULE EST BRUANTE. 



TV/ HEN that my clammy fubftance was entire, 

» * I was an earthly nurfe of heav’n-bred fire ; 
Now envious time doth me in afhes turne. 

And to a tedious rnuffe my light doth burne : 

Loe I have done, take thou this light of mine ; 

I yeeld, doe what thou canft, the turne is thine. 

So the Comedian having plaid his ftiare. 

Gives place to others, who then aiflors arc ; 

A King his weighty office having done. 

Dying transfers his Scepter to his fonne : 

When that the crafie Souldiers ftrength doth faile. 

The younger muft the enemy afiaile. 

Happy is he the evening of whofc daies 
Doth crowne his death with ever-living bayes. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


A FOOLISH WOMAN IS CLAMOROUS. 
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VAN . LEET, ONGEDULT, EN BEDROQ. 


ViEI_OlNQ IS SOMETIMES THE BEST WAV OF SUCCEEDING;. 



BY YIELDING THOU MAY’ST CONQUER. 

T hat the (lender Reed you fee, 

Chaf’d and driven by the blaft, 

Should not foon uprooted be, 

Or upon the waters caft ; — 

That fo frail a thing in form I 

Is not quickly borne away, ‘ | 

Rent to tatters by the ftorm, i 

Is a wondrous thing, you fay ? ' 


FL.ECTI NON FRANQI. 


BETTER BEND THAN BREAK. 

Cedendo Fictor abibis. 
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OAKS MAY FALU WHEN REEDS BRAVE THE STORM. 



HE THAT ENDURETH, IS NOT OVERCOME. 

Since fo oft the (lately Oak, 

Tow’ring upward to the Ikies, 

Is uprooted by the ftroke, ‘ I 

E’en defpite its ftrength and fize ! | 

Strange as this may feem to thee, { j 

'Tis with wife inftruftion rife, 1! j 

And imports how men may be 
Vidlors in the ftorms of Life. 

Things of lowly growth and height 
Have but little weight to bear; 

And, whate’er the tempeft’s might, 

Feel it in diminilh’d lhare : 

Lefs expos’d to every wind 
Than the lofty foreft trees. 

Humbler plants a quiet find 
That is feldom known to thefe. 

Fragile though the Reed appear 
To refill fo fierce a blall. 

Yet it hath no need to fear ; 

For when once the gale is pad. 

Lifting then its head anew. 

Still unharm’d, o’er fen and lake. 

Proves the antient maxim true, 

“ That which bends, doth feldom break. ” 


A URE.VM quisquis mediocritatem 
' Diligit, tutus caret obsolcti 
.Snrdibus tecti, caret invidendit 
Sobrius aula. 

Horace, lib. ii. Od. 


i 


I 

i 

I 


Felix, media; quisquis turba; Ij 

Parte quietus, aura stringit i| 

Fittora tuta, timidusque mari | 

Credere cymbam, remo terras ‘ 

Pro[>riore legit. — Seneca, 


CkEiiE mihi, benfe qui latuit, bene vixit, et intr\ 
Fortunam debet quisque manere suam. — O vid. 



LIGHT BURDENS BRAK NAE BANES. 
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VIRTUS ARIETE FORTIOR. 



HUMIL.ITY OFTEN GAINS MORE THAN PRIDE. 


YIELDING STAYS WAR. 


Rkrus in aciversis facile cst contemncre vitam, | 

Fortiter ille facit qui miser es$e potest. 

In adverse times, 'tis easy of life’s burdens to complain ; i 

But nobler far, with fortitude to suffer, and sustain. 

The gods take pleasure oft when haughty mortals 
On their own Pride erect a mighty fabric, 

By slightest means to lay their towering schemes 
I^w in the dust, and teach them they are nothing. 

Thomson. 

Though plung'd in ills, and exercis'd in care, 

Yet never let the noble mind despair : 

When press’d by dangers, and beset by foes, 

The gods their timely succour interjjose ; 

.\nd when our Virtue sinks, o'erwhelm’d with grief, 

By unforeseen ex|>edients bring relief. — Philips. 

Sturms often fell the stately oak. 

High mountains feel the thunder’s stroke; 

And lofty tow'rs, when winds assail. 

In their resistance less prevail 
Than doth the reed U|>on the shore, 

WTiich rises when the storm is o’er. 


ConJidOy conquiesco. 

Source of every good, and every joy, 

Meek resignation felt without alloy ; ' 

Jehovah I from whose ever bounteous store, 

Mercy, and joy, untainted blessings pour; ' 

WTio bidst us ask, and asking not amiss, j 

Convey’st an heavenly, in an earthly bliss; 

Whose hand protects us, and whose eye jicrvades, | 

Whose promise cheers us, and whose grace persuades ; | 

Though thron’d on high, where blessed spirits bow. 

And blissful saints sublimcst raptures know; ^ 

Yet .stooping low as earth, our prayers are heard, \ 

Our wants reliev’d, and all our sorrows cheer’d : • 

Alike thy fondness to thy creatures shew’d 

In what’s withholden as in what's bestow’d. ! 

Then let me juuse — and if presumptuous thought j 

My humble stale bewails, or grieves at aught; I 

O soothe with calm content, that 1 may share 
Thy gifts with grateful heart, whaie’cr they are. — Afton. 


THE END MAKES ALU E^UAL. 
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PATIENCE IS THE BEST BUCKLER AGAINST AFFRONTS 



HIOH HOUSES ARE MOSTUY EMPTY IN THE UPPER STORY 


HIOH BIRTH IS A POOR OISH ON THE TABLE. 



f F thus my light nights fable lilence glads, 

Making a cheerefull roome in midnight (hads ; 

If Gold’n-like Phoebus and his filver lifter, 

He in the day, fhte in the night doth glifter; 

What thought-furpafting light then lhall that be. 

When we in Heaven Empyrean God lhall fee ? 

Sooner thou canft the world hold in thy hand. 

Or in a Ihell containe the glaflie ftrand ; 

Than tell how glorious is the light of Heaven, 

That dark’ns the Sunne, Moone, Stars, and Planets feven : 
This onely tell : it is not Pheebus light. 

Nor Phoebus, nor the fpangles of the night. 

That light which tongue cannot, nor mind defery. 

Once lhalt thou fee, a fupreame Deity. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 
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HIOH TREES GIVE MORE SHADOW THAN FRUIT. 


WHO UNDERTAKES TOO MUCH SELDOM SUCCEEDS. 


1 

I 


■- WHO BEGINS AMISS ENDS AMISS. 



Assdi rumori, e poca land. 


GREAT CRY AND LITTLE WOOL. 


Tl EREIN we fee a fomewhat novel Sight, 

XI To which the Reader’s notice we invite : 
One man doth (hear a Sheep, and ftrange to fee. 
Another fhears a Pig in company. 

Let us conltder what this thing may mean ; 
Perchance therefrom fome leflbn we may glean. 
He, who the Pig doth Ihear, the fenfelefs lout. 
Believes he knows full well what he’s about; 


VEEL OESCHREEUWS, EN LUTTEU WOL. 
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WHOSO IS WELL LET HIM KEEP 80. 



REASON OOVERNS THE WISE 


MUCH WOULD HAVE MORE, 


And that when done, to him there will accrue 
By far the greater profit of the two. 

The Pig’s the heavieft bead he thinks, no doubt. 
Has thicked fat, and much the longed fnout ; 

But the unruly brute, like all his kind. 

Is hard to manage, nor at ail inclin’d 
To yield fubmiffive to his treatment new. 

And gives his Shearer roughilh work to do. 
Rending the air with fhrillest, piercing (hrieks. 

He kicks and druggies, twids about and fqueaks 
With fuch untiring drength and energy, 

That all the neighbours round look out to fee. 

Or gather near to afcertain aright 
The real meaning of fo drange a fight. 

Amid much trouble, and the jeers of all. 

He diortly finds his profit very fmall. 

For in the place of Wool, what is’t he gains ? 
Mere hair and fcrubby bridles for his pains. 

Now turn we to our friend who diears the Sheep : 
Unlike the Pig, he lies as though afleep ; 

He wredles not, he neither kicks nor flirieks. 

In gentle tones the Shearer to him fpeaks. 

And moves at will the Ihears o’er every part. 

Nor fears a motion that his will may thwart. 

To all men’s eyes who watch the procefs here. 
The labour’s eafy and the gain is clear : 

Not fcrubby bridles, but of fined wool 
His lap not only, but his balket full, 

Atted which Shearer hath the better gains. 

Both as to profit and to gift of brains. 

’Tis thus in life we not unfrequent fee. 

How fomc Men labour long and wearily, 

T’ achieve a purp>ofe which they have in view. 

Yet lofe their labour and the objetd too ; 

The while that others eafily attain 
A kindred purpofe, with completed gain. 

In all men do, fo much on taft depends. 

That where that fails, fuccefs but rare attends ; 

AND OFT MEETS WITH LESS. 
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CUDGELS THE FOOL, 



WISDOM QOES NOT ALWAYS BY YEARS. 


DO THE LIKELIEST AND HOPE THE BEST 


That which is well confidered beft fucceeds j 
That which is well condufted fureft fpeeds : 
Hence who in Shearing would no profit lack. 
Should choofe a bead with wool upon its back ; 
Confider well all he would take in hand. 

Nor mix with matters he don’t underdand : 
What one Man does, another fails to do ; 
What’s fit for me, may not be fit for you. 




A I' te "’ijs kan niet bcginncn, 

A1 te geek kan niet versinnen ; 

Tusschen mal, en tusschen vroet, 

Wint men wel het meeste goet 

Hv moet wagen 
Die wil bejagen. 

Die dit cn gint geducrig schrooraen, 

Hoe konnen die tot rijekdom komcnl 

Gato guantato non prese mai sorci. 

'T Mach wayen, stil aijn, vloeyen, of ebben, 

Die niet en waegt en sal niet hebben. 

SUMPTUM facial oportet is qui lucrum quaerit 

Rien ne s’acquiert sans aventure, et rien se conserve sans industrie. 

Chi guerda a ogni piuma, non fa mai letto. 

SoNDER wagen niet vergaren, 

Sender wijsheyt niet bewaren. 

Die elcke veer wil sien en raken, 

Hoe kan die oyt een bedde maken I 

Qui n’a guire, 

N'a guerre. 

Neringh en is geen erf. 

Qui perd le sien, perd le sens. 


.--I 


WHO DOES TOO MUCH OFTEN DOES LITTLE. 

JOS 3 G 
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LEAVES ENOUGH, BUT FEW GRAPES. 



WHO LOOKS NOT BEFORE 


WHO PROVES TOO MUCH PROVES NOTHINO. 


Y Light up to Heav’ns Manfions dill doth move. 

Seeking his native place of reft above; 

But being ty’d in bondage to this frame, 

It ftoopes to fecke his food, and feed his flame : 

So ftill it finkes downeward, untill it turne 
Into a fnuffe, and afties ccafe to burne. 

My mind, I know not how, longeth to flye. 

Unto the Heavenly Courts and Saphire Iky, j* I 

But ftill its plung’d, fo to the body bound. 

That its compel’d to grovell on the ground : 

Thus trailing for its food my foule can fret, 

And tailing Lote, his Country doth forget. 


Farlie’s Emblems. 



■ — V — DRIVE THE NAIl. THAT WILL GO. 
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FINDS HIMSELF BEHIND 



PENNY IN THE MONEY-BOX 



A POLE'S LEAD IS NAE SPEED. 


Krfpel wil altijdt voor danjen. 


CRIPPLE WILL ALWAYS LEAD THE DANCE. 

d ROSSING o’er a Village green, 

Once I faw a pleafant fcene ; 

Country lads and lafles gay. 

Dancing on the firft of May, 

Singing, Ihouting, full of glee ; 

’Twas a pleafant fight to fee 

How they danc’d the May-pole round, 

To the Bagpipe’s merry found. 


THE WORST WHEEL CREAKS MOST. -C-- 
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MAKES MORE NOISE THAN WHEN IT IS PULL. 


SET A BEaOAR ON HORSEBACK 


• . AN UNPLEASANT GUEST ^ 

i I 

I \\ hen the Piper (hriileft play’d, 

Greater was the noife they made; 

And not one but fcem’d to be 
' Almoft mad with jollity. 

^ But among them all was one 

Who in noife the reft outdone, 

: , He, the leader of the game, 

I Was both bandy-legg’d and lame, 

! i With a club-foot of fuch fize. 

As quite fill'd me with furprife, 

I That fo clumfy fhapcd a thing 

I II Should be leader of the ring, 

i So it was ne’erlefs, and he 

Firft in everything would be : 

I Whatfoe’er was piped or fung. 

Cripple's voice the loudeft rung. 

I Nimble though young Hans might be, 

I Great though Claes’ agility. 

And though Jordan knew the way 
Smarted things to Tryn to fay, 

I Whether jump, joke, fing or bawl, 

Cripple will eclipfe them all. 

I 

I 
I 

I But, as on that Village green. 

Juft the fame is elfewhere feen : 

For in Town-life much the fame. 

Cripple oft will lead the game : 

Though to limp is all he can. 

Cripple is a clever man. 

And whatever may befall. 

Cripple muft be firft of all. 

Is it not a curious thing, 

When thereto our thoughts we bring. 

That a ftiallow-pated fool 
Juft efcaped from boarding fchool. 

Wanting mereft: common fenfe, 
i ' Full of prate and vain pretence. 


IS AS WELCOME AS SALT TO A SORE EYE. 
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AND HE'LL RIDE TO THE DEVIL. 



NO AOE BUT SWEARS HE HAS THE HANDSOMEST CHILDREN. 


'■VU'-v more friendly THAN W E LCOME. 


Is the firft to have his fay, 

And, unafk’d, will lead the way 
With opinions and conceits. 

Where the world-wife hefitates? 

Would you know whence this derives? 
’Tis that wifdom flower drives : 

Wife men ever cautious weigh 
That which they may have to fay ; 

Give opinions ne’er by guefs. 

Nor unafle’d their thoughts exprefs ; 

But a Fool, all hade that he 
Something may be thought to be. 

Do or fay, be what it may. 

Will in all things lead the way. 

Hence the faying doth derive, 

“ Fools are they who fafteft drive,” 

And its well known proverb twin, 

“ Cripple will the dance begin. ” 


pf.A lALlS imperitia: pedissequa cst Impudcntia, ct inams jaclalio. 
.\t initiuin Sapientia:, imperitia: siise agnitio. 

Spes cst melior de stulto, (|U^m de sapiente in oculis suis. — ^ra/>. 

Qui plus balbutiunt, plus loquuntur. 

L’ABB.vru veut toujours lutter. 

OoDT bewaere ray voor jemant die raacr een boeck.xkcn gclescn heeft. 
iloB slimmer timmer-man, hoe raeerder spaenders. 

Veel roenicn melt een dommen geest : 

Een ydel vat bomt aldermeest. 

Hoe slimmer wiel, hoe meer het raest. 

Een penning in den spaer-pot maeckt racer geraes dans als hy vol is. 
C’est la plus rae.schante roiic du chariot, t|ui menc le plus grand bruit. 
In another sense. 

Qi ando la comeinusa h plena, commincia h sonare. 

When the bagpipe's full it begins to sound. 

Stulium, qiAm semi-stultum ferre, facilius est. — Ben-Syra. 


A FOOL WHO HOLDS HIS TONGUE PASSES FOR WISE. 
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EVERY MOTHER THINKS HER OWN CHILD THE FAIREST. 



HE IS THE WISEST MAN 



A FULL SACK. PRICKS UP ITS EARS. 


O H wretch unworthy of thy infamous name, 

J Burne not this facred Church, to raife thy fame : 

For though twas built by Heath’ns impiety, 

Yet ought it not be thus deftroy’d by thee: 

Truft me impiety every where is nought. 

And Heath’ns their heathen profancntlTe dearly bought: 

Let Tolofe gold, and Delphus robbery, 

And Hammons fandy ire this teftifie : 

It’s thine, not my default, for I was made 
For facrifice, and to make Creatures glad. 

Nothing fo harmlefle and fo good can be. 

Which may not hurt, by mans impiety. 

F.\rlie’s Emblems. 


S-’v A FOOL WILL HAVE 


HIS FLING. 
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WHO DOES NOT THINK HIMSELF SO. 


AMORES DOLORES Y DINEROS 


Gl_l DENARI SONO SPIRITI FOLLETTI. 



Feu, Foux, Am^ur, et Argent ne se caehent longuemenl. 


FIRE, COUGH. LOVE, AND MONEY, ARE NOT LONG 
CONCEALED. 

T his Candle 1 would carry fo 
That neighbours cannot fee 
A gleam of Light that may in aught 
Reveal a glimpfe of me; 

For if I can, no one will watch 
Me then, and I may go 

^UIS ENIM BENE CELET AMOREM T 
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NON PUEDEN ESTAR SECREDOS. 



sr*<WEN MET OOQE SWIERT ALTIJT 




DAER DE SCHAT IS. IS MET HERTE, 


Where’er I lift, without the fear 
That any one will know. 

But ftill, in fpite of all I do, 

I fear the light is fcen ; ‘ 

Its rays ftill ftream thro’ all the holes 
And Lanthorn’s chinks between ; 

Whatever care I take, howe’er i 

I ftrive to fhade it o’er. 

Some gleams pierce thro’ behind, or at | 

The fide, or thro’ the door. ( 

My neighbour’s very old, and as 
Old people often are. 

He’s very much aftliifted with 
A cough, and bad catarrhe ; 

But ne’erthelefs, ftrange though it feem. 

As ev’ry one muft own, [ 

The good man has a great diftike 
To lie at night alone. 

He’s courting a young maiden now. 

And while he’s fo engaged, 

He ftrives his beft to ftop the cough, — 

But ’twill not be afluag’d : I 

And while he fits and looks his beft. 

To make his courtftiip fure. 

The fprightly lafs, tho’ ftriving all I 

She can to look demure, ^ 

Says, that is not the Mufic a 
Young Maiden’s heart to gain. 

And bids him reft content to fleep 

Alone, and not complain : ^ 

But if a Wife he’s bent to have, | 

The beft thing he can do. 

Is one of his own age to choofe. 

Who has a bad cough too. 

A fellow who to gain his bread, 

Runs errands here and there. 

Found recently, a purfe well fill’d 
With ducats, in the Square : 

_ _ _ _ I 

EN DE HANDT IS BY DE SMERTE. 
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DAER EEN JEUGDIGH HERTE VRIJT 



L’AMOUR, I.E3 RICHESSES ET l_ES DELICES 


HOE DATOE 3ELT OF LIEFDE SLUYT, -!>£■ 


I 

i] 




I 



With joy elate he took it home. 

And to his Wife he faid : 

Look here! dear Trijn! I’ve found a prize! 
Our fortune now is made ! 

But you ! you muft not breathe a word ; 

So mind you what you do ! 

No one, Trijn, fave yourfelf, muft aught 
Of this good Wind-fall know ! 

No longer now with meflages 
Will I run here and there ; 

But like a Burgher live at eafe 
And have the beft of cheer ! 

Therefore ftitch thou this purfe infide 
Thy fleeve, or elfe fomewhere. 

Trijn fwore Ihe would, and with an oath 
To take the beft of care. 

But, mark ! e’en from that very time. 

The Wife began to fpend ; 

Drefs fine, prate large, and treat or this 
Or that dear-gofllp-fricnd ; 

The Man, too, he will go no more 
With meflages — not he ; 

Such paltry jobs he fays are quite 
Beneath his dignity. 

The Daughter, Ihe is drefs’d as fine — 

The babe put out to nurfe, 

’Tis wondrous ftrange 1 but money ne’er 
Will flop within the purfe 1 

At length the truth gets wind, and lo ! 

The man is prifoner made. 

And mourns within a cell, that he 
Had left an honeft trade. 

The fprightly Trijn in forrow blames 
Her foolilh fpendthrift-riot ; 

And all becaufe the money would 
Not reft in peace and quiet. 


HET Wll_, MET SAI_, HET MOET’ER UYT. 
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NE 6E PEUVENT CACHER. 



amor, e TOssE, e roqna 


THERE IS NOTHINO SO SECRET 


I ,• 
‘ - I- 


Y Light is gone, yet hope doth ftill remaine, 

J That Light revived fhall quick’n me againe. 

I gainc by death, for fo I longer laft, 

Life lhall returne, after (bme houres are part. 

All of us dye, when this our thread is fpunne, 
And cut, deaths droufie fleepe is then becunne. 
After the ghueft is gone, the Innes decay, 

Our body’s turn’d to rubbilh and to clay ; 

Untill the foule returning doe poflefle 
Our bodies in Eternall happinelTe. 

Karme’s Emblems. 



MORS MlHl U.UCRUM. 


CELAR NON TE BESOGNA. 


everv one sings as hethas the gift 





EVERY BIRD SINGS ACCORDING TO HIS BEAK. 


IS an old Saying and a true, 

* That ev’ry bird fings its own note ; 
Nor can it any other do 

But as permits its beak and throat, 
Whene’er you rove thro’ field or wood. 
And well attend with ears and eyes. 
You'll find the Proverb juft and good, 
Whate’er the bird in Ihape or fize. 


EVERY MAN TO HIS TRADE. 
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AND MARRIES AS HE HAS THE LUCK. 


EVERY LAND ITS ONA/N CUSTOM. 


EVERY ONE TO HIS OVYN CALUINQ, 

Thofe which a hook’d fharp beak have got, 
Are for the moft part Birds of Prey, 

And bent alone on War, they wot 
No note of fong or minftrelfy. 

Whene’er near rivers, lake or flood. 

You chance a flat-beak’d bird to meet. 

From groping in the flufh and mud. 

Be fure his voice is never fweet. 

The birds with longer flute-like beak. 

Might more be thought to fong inclin’d. 

But in their thrumming note and Ihriek, 

I No turn for melody you’ll find, 

i I therefore fay, — as far as fize 

And lhape of beak, — nor fear proteft. 

That of all birds beneath the (kies. 

The little beaks they fing the beft. 

I E’en thus among mankind, we fee, 

I God gives the little now and then, 

A talent rare and quality 

! Which He gives not to bigger men. 

j Of little beaks, what bird like he 

Which night-thro’ fings in wood and dale? 
That feathered Soul of Harmony, 

I That little beak, the Nightingale ! 

I And would you feek a tuneful throat, 

^ You’ll find throughout the feather’d throng. 

The greater beak the harlher note, 

, The fmaller beak the fweeter fong. 

As with the Fowls of earth and air. 

Not fo with Man — he hath no beak. 

But in his mouth beyond compare 
The nobler Godlike power to fpeak ! 

And when he fpeaks in fpirit kind. 

What note of bird more foftly fweet 
To breathe the mufic of the mind. 

When kindred hearts and fpirits meet ! 

' But when the mouth of Man outpours 

The blaft of Paflion’s wrathful breath, 

AND THE ox TO THE PI.OUC3H. 
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EVERY WHEEL TO ITS OWN SPINDLE. 



LET EVERY MAN MIND HIS OWN BUSINESS, 


EVERY ONE SNEEZES AS GOD PLEASES. 



j 

I 


I 


The Lion not more fiercely roars 
His angry note of blood and death ! 
Hence what befalls mankind between, 

Comes from a deeper fource exprefs’d. 
Where fits, by ev’ry eye unfeen 

But God’s, the impulfe of the breaft. 

The Mouth commands, implores, decries. 

As moves the Heart, and gives thereto 
The tone which moft its will implies. 

By force or foftnefs to fubdue. 

Hence ye who fpeak in bitter tone. 

And fiercely wound another’s heart, 
Beware, and learn to curb thine own. 

Left it repay thee fmart for fmart. 

As “by his ears the Afs is known,” 

A truth which no one can impeach, 

“ The Man, ” as Proverbs long have ftiewn, 
“ Is known as truly by his fpeech. ” 






I 


die reile vemth das hertz. ^ 

The sjKjech betrays the man. 

:l 

Au chant coj^noit on I’oiseau, 

Kt au parler Ic bon cencau. 

Ai. suono si cognosce la saldezza del va.so. 

Was der Man kan, 

Zeiget seine rede an. 

Nak.\l nabala i<labcr. — Turkish Ada^^e. 

Id rsl ' 

STL'i.rrs siulia lotjuitur. I 

Out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speakclh . — Matihav xii. 34. I 


EVERY MAN IN HIS V/AY. 

217 3 K 


Digitized by Google 


S.®.a<x-AND LEAVE OTHERS TO THEIRS. 



ALL ARE NOT HUNTERS THAT BLOW THE HORN. 



EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 


ATURE propounds a dilemme, chufe I muft, 
eJ * Either to dye by light, or rot by ruft : 

If I feeke eafe and reft, then lafinefle 
Doth me confume with mouldy hoarinefle ; 

But if I love to (bine with glorious ray. 

Then by my flames in teares I melt away. 

Patience doth light’n this evill : I wifti to live 
In glorious light, and light to others give. 

This life is worne out with laborious toile. 

And flothfull reft doth minde and body fpoile ; 

But yet it’s better for to dye a fparke. 

Than like a laizie moule to live in darke. 

Farlie's Emblems. 


EVERY MAN AS HIS BUSINESS LIES. 

JlS 
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ALL. HEADS ARE NOT SENSE BOXES. 


S1L.ENCE SELDOM DOTH HARM. 


A STILL. TONOUE MAKES A WISE HEAD. 


On ne prend Lievre au Tabourin, n'y Oiseau i la Tartevelle. 


V 

I 



HARES ARE NOT CAUGHT WITH BEAT OF DRUM, 
NOR BIRDS WITH TARTLETS. 


[E who by beat of drum would catch a hare, 
Took the beft means his purpofe to defeat ; 
For foon as Pufs the noife began to hear. 

With ears erect fhe quickly left her feat. 


A MUCHA PAROLA OBRA POCA. 
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SILENCE IS WISDOM, AND GETS FRIENDS. 
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BIRDS ARE ENTANGLED BY THEIR FEET, 


And making nimbly for the neareft wood, 

Within its leafy cover got away, 

Leaving our friend and dogs, however good. 

But little chance their fleetnefs to difplay : 

So that at eve, returning from his fport. 

With empty game-bags and dejedled look. 

He found but little reafon to report 

His ftrange device — for not a hare he took 1 
He who in Council fits, or would attain 

Knowledge of aught, or fee his plans fucceed. 
Of all things firft his tongue (hould well reftrain. 
Nor fpeak a word beyond the matter’s need : 
For he who lets his tongue his wits outrun. 

And blabs his bufinefs into all men’s ears. 

Will find it fpoil’d e’er yet it hath begun. 

And reap no other harveft than their jeers. 

In Love affairs as in State Government, 

The Lover and the Prince fuccceds the beft. 
Who Silence keeps upon his mind’s intent. 

Nor e’en permits his purpofe to be guefs’d. 
Nothing by chatter ever yet was done, 

Conqueft achiev’d, nor battle ever won ; 

But who with “ ftill tongue ” doth bis aim purfue. 
Wins beft as Lover, and as Warrior too. 



I 
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» 

I 

I 
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tlnXai ro atydy ^upfioxvy ex“* — A^aw. 

Id CJ/, 

SiLKRE pridcni reniedium damnis puto. 

Eximia est Virtus, pnc-sUire silentia rebus : 

At contra gravis est culpa, tacenda Itwjui. — Ovii>, 2 Art, 

WmsE Lent’ haben ihren Mund cm Herzen. 

Alle'vogcls schouwen d’ojicnbarc netlcn. 

Cm dice lutto t|uel ch'egli sa, fa tuito quel ch’egli pub, c mangia cib ch’egli ha ; 
nun gli rcsta niente. 

AND MEN BY THEIR TONGUES. 
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StUIEN PAXARO HA DE TOMAR, NON HA DE OXEAR. 



aOSSIPINQ ANO L.YINQ QO T03ETHER, 


GOSSIPS ANO TALEBEARERS SET ON FIRE 

Sag’ nicht Alles das Du wcist, 

Glaub’ nicht Alles das Du horest, 

Thue nicht Alles das Du kannst 
Wissc nicht Alles <Ias Du liscsL 

Mui.torum ronscii paura loquuntur. 

In \rh nihil decenlius quiim ciim adest silentium. — P lutarch. //<• frx, 

VESTiGAToRinus Cl venatoribus diumi noctumiciuc labores essent irriti, si non 
silentio priusquhm venahulis et impetu, feras intercipcrcnl. 

Carol. Paschal. Virt. d Vit. cap. 32. 

Qui veut prendre oiseau, ne faut refTaroucher. 


■•I 


Silence is the Sanctuary of Prudence. |i 

^ RESOLVE loudly expressed was never yet much esteemetl. He who declares his 
^ intentions, exposes himself to censure, and if he does not succeed he is doubly 

unfortunate. 

.\ man is always in time to si)cak, but not to refrain from s[>caking. We should 
speak as we make a Will ; the fewer the words the less ground for law-suits. We 
should accustom ourselves thereto in matters of little moment, so that we may not fail 
to do so in affairs of importance, ^^^losoever is prompt to sjK*ak, is alwa)’s ui>on the 
point of being conquered anc! convincetl. 

.\ heart without a secret is an open letter, ^\"here there is depth, the secrets lie 
deep : for there must be great s[>ace, and a great vacuum, which will hold all that is 
thrown into it. Reserve derives from the great controul a man has over himself, and 
that is a real triumph. We pay trilmte to all to whom we disclose our aiTairs. Tlie 
security of Prudence consists in interior mo<leration. llte things we would <lo should 1 
be kept to ourselves, and those which may be told may not l)c good to do.* j 

We should hear and see, but thereby be silent. — G racian's .Vaxims. 

S’lL y a l>caucoup d'art a parler, il n’y en a pas moins a se taire. 

La Rochefoucalli). I 


■ It was sal«l of Porp. Ai.f.xa.\dkr VI. ami of his Son the Drc np VAi.i-UNTlNOts, ih.nl the faiher 
never (lid what he sahl, ami the son never said what he did. 


ALU THE HOUSES THEY ENTER. 
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GOSSIPS AND FROGS DRINK ANO TALK 



LE MINACCIE GONO ARME DEL MINACCIATO. 


SAY NOT ALL THOU KNOWEST. 



flT^HE careful! Matronc in her cell below, 

“ Let fall a groat, yet where fhe did not know : 
Forthwith (he tinnes a Light, then with her broome 
She neatly fweepes the corners of the roome : 

Thus from the duft and darkenelTe when (he finds it. 
More than the Phrygian Midas wealth (he mindes it. 

Our foule a divine (parke (ince that it fell 
Into Cimmerian darkenefTe of this cell. 

The foules true knowledge doth appeare no more 
Which goeth beyond Pygmalions richeft (lore. 

Then muft we light Cleanthes Lamp and find 
By ftudy, the loft treafure of our mind. 

Farlie’s Emblems. 


BELIEVE NOT ALL THOU HEAREST. 
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PENSE CE QUE TU VEUX : PARLE CE C^UE TU DOIS. 


UITTLE ENEMIES AND l_ITTl_E WOUNDS 


LITTLE CHIPS KINDLE A LARGE FIRE. 



THE GNAT STINGS THE EYES OF THE LION. 


i p RIENDS ! come here and lift to me ! 

] I * Something ftrange I would relate ; 

I Should it prove of ufe to thee, 

I That will me well compenfate. 

Though fo ftrong the Lion be, 

Though fo full of Majefty, 

LITTLE BROOKS MAKE GREAT RIVERS. 
2J3 
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ARE NOT TO BE DESPISED. 


SMAUU PROFITS AND OFTEN, ARE BETTER 


LITTLE BODIES HAVE GREAT SOULS. 


I Though his eyes fo fiercely gleam 
And fo terrible he feem ; 

That no man, whoe’er he be. 

Can unmov’d his anger fee; 

Yet the gnat, though he’s fo fmall. 

And fo flight of limb withal. 

Is fo wond’rous brave and keen, 

' That the Lion oft is feen 

Fill’d with dread as foon as he 
Gnats perceives but two or three ! 
i; Yet the gnat doth not attack 

Slyly, or behind his back ; 

But, firft, like a gcn’rous foe. 

Scorning all advantage low. 

When the Lion comes in fight. 

Sounds his challenge to the fight ; 

And forthwith bids him prepare 
it All his flerceft wrath to bear. 

II Nor doth he aflault his foe 

ii Where the leaft defence can fliow ; 

^ Though fo fmall, yet keenly bold, 

ij Like a Paladin of old, 

j He the Lion fcorns t’ aflail. 

On the flank or on the tail. 

Front to front in open fight, 

Heedlefs of the Lion’s might, 

,i Headlong at his face he flies, 

' And attacks his rage-lit eyes. 

Where the Lion beft can fee 
^ All his foe’s hoftility, 

I There the gnat, his rage defpitc, 

Rufhing ’mid their flaftiing light. 

Deeply flings the fount of fight ; 

Till half blind and mad with pain, 
j The Lion flees acrofs the plain. 

Let Arrogance by this be taught, 

I That whatfoe’er its Strength and Size, 


13 <!- LITTLE MISCHIEF, TOO Mt^HL 
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^yOwTHAN LARGE PROFITS AND SELDOM. 



DESPISE YOUR ENEMY, AND YOU 


SMALL GAINS BRING GREAT WEALTH. 

There*s nothing with more danger fraught 
Than what is little, to defpife; 

There’s neither man nor brute fo great 
But, like the Lion piAur’d here. 

May learn to rue the wrath and hate 
Of that which fcem’d too fmall to fear. 


JNIMICUM quamvi-s humilem docti est metucro 

A cane non magno leneiur aper, — Ovid. Ar/. 

Leo etiam minimarum avium fit pabulum. — Curtius. 

Un petit homme al>at hicn grand’ chcsnc. 

Een klevTi man, met een kleyn geweer, 

Veit wcl een grootcn boom ter neer. 

In'Est et formica: sua bilis. 
ct muHca splcncm. 

Kt pucri nasum rhinocerotis habcnt. — Martial, i. £/>. 4. 

Ne dcspicias dcbilem ; nam Culex fodit oculum leonis. — Straho. 
A .MOUSE in tymc mayc bite in two a cable . — OM Proverb. 

Tread a worm on the layle, and it wil turne agalne. — Ibid. 
’Twas the mouse that set the Lion free. — Ibid. 

Wen dcr feind ist wie ein omeiss, 

So halt ihn doch fur ein elephant. 

Un petit moucheron pi()ue bien un grand cheval. 

Ken Kat siet wel op ein Koning. 

A CAT mayc lookc at a Kingc. — Old Efr^Ush PnK-erb. 

Il n'y a si grand, ni si sage, 

Qui do |>etit n'ait bicn dommage. 

Il est bien petit qui nc pout nuire. 

Gesellen, wilt uw wel beraden, 

Hy is wcl klein die niet kan schaden. 

Il n’est pas sage qui n'a peur d'un fol. 

Es ist nicht an der grosse gelcgen, 

Sonst crlicff einc kuh einen hasen. 

Grande Ville rien dedans ; 

Petite chose nuist souvent 
Anche la moscha ha la sua collera. 


SMALL RAIN LAYS A GREAT WIND. 
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WILL SOON BE BEATEN 



OESPISE NOT A SMAI-L WOUND, A POOR KINSMAN 


DON’T DIVIDE THE SPOIL BEFORE THE VICTORY IS WON. 



NE candle difpels the darkencrte of the night, 

And many doe refemble Phcebus light: 

One Sunne illight’ns the round globe every where, l’ 

r 

What way th’ horizon bounds the hemifphcre : 

If you ten thoufand thoufand Sunncs Ihould fee 
At once, O what a daylight would that be I 

.1 

When Chrift amidft the clouds our doome fhall ple.td, J 

When Earth and Sea (hall render up their dead. 

Saints more then ftarres at once (hall mount on hyc. 

As glorious Sunnes, to meete Chrift in the (kye. 

That day (hall drive away the darkene(Te fo. 

That after that, no day (hall darkeneffe know. 

F.arlie’s EmbUms. 




eaUAM IMUMER03A l_UX. 


HUMBLE ENEMY. 


TRY YOUR FRIEND WITH A FALSEHOOD, AND, 



LIKE MELONS, FRIENDS ARE TO BE FOUND IN PLENTY, 
OF WHICH NOT EVEN ONE IS GOOD IN TWENTY. 

?N choofing Friends, it’s requiAte to ufe 
.1 The felf-fame care as when we Melons choofe : 

No one in hafte a Melon ever buys. 

Nor makes his choice till three or four he tries ; 

And oft indeed when purchafing this fruit. 

Before the buyer can find one to fuit. 


TRY THE ICE BEFORE YOU VENTURE ON IT. 

2 -’7 


TRY YOUR FRIEND ERE YOU TRUST HIM. 


Amis sent comme It Melon ; De dix souvenl pas un Je hn. 
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IF HE KEEP IT SECRET, THEN TELL HIM THE TRUTH. 



TRUST NO ONE Tll_l_ YOU HAVE EATEN A PECK. OF SALT WITH HIM 


TRUST NOT A NEW FRIEND, 


He's e’en obliged t’ examine half a fcore, 

And p’rhaps not find one when his fearch is o’er. 

Be cautious how you choofe a friend; 

For Friendfhips that are lightly made, ^ 

Have feldom any other end 

Than grief to fee one’s trull betray’d 1 


J^EPROKF uw vrient, 

Ik'procf uw sweert, 

Pat is uw grootc schaitcn weert. 

Who from mishap himself would guard. 

Must prove his Friend as he’d prove his sword. 

I,Ks amis sont comme le melon, 
n faut essayer plusieurs, pour renrontrer un bon. 

Lk compagnon ou I'ami qui se tourne h iniiniti^, n'cst il ])as une tristesse qui 
(lemeure jus<iue ^ la mort 1 — xxxvii. 2. 

F'.si'Rouve te.s amis scion ton pouvoir.^//vt/. ix. 21. 

Si tu acqiiicrs un ami, actiuiersle en Tesprouvant et, ne te fie point en luy 
I It^crement — /^Af. vi. 7. 

KptVct ^tXovc o raipdc, ws ^v/roy to vvp . — MknanDLK. 

/t/ tsfy 

I Acrum prul>atur igne, amicus tempore. 

As Fire, of Gold is e’er the surest test, 

So Time doth prove the worth of Friendship best. 


I Theki^ is nothing better or more advanUigeous to mankind than prudent Dithdence; 

'lis the guard and preservation of our lives and fortunes, our own security obliges u.s 

to it; without it there would be no caution, without which no safety For 

who can secure himself of Man’s heart, hid in the privatest comer of the breast, 
whose secrets the tongue dissembles, the eyes and all the motions of the body 
^ contradict? — .\strv‘.« Saavedra Faxardo. 

Thf heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately w'icked ; Who can 
know it Jeremiah wii. 9. 

NOR AN OUD ENEMY. 

22U 
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CHOOSE A WIFE RATHER BY YOUR EAR THAN BY YOUR EYE. 



TRUST NOT STILU WATER, 


False Judgment of the Many, 


-Fortunk now 
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To my heart’s hope ! — gold, silver and base lead. 

“Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all he hath.*’ 

You shall look fairer, ere T give or hazard. 

What says the golden chest 1 ha ! let me see : — 

“Who chooseth me, shall gain what many men desire.” 

What many men desire ! — That many may be meant 
Of the fool multitude, that choose by Show, 

Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach : 

Which pries not to the interior, but, like the martlet, 

Iluilds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and road of casualty, 
r will not choose what many men desire, 

Because I will not jump with common spirits. 

And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Shakkspeare, Maehant of Venue. 


Be not in haste to make new friends, nor to abandon those thou hast. — S olon. 

The friendship of one wise man is better than that of a host of fools. — I)KM<x:km:s. 

Contract no friendships with persons of less worth than yourself ; you will derive 
more harm than benefit from them.— C onfucius. 

If you desire to know a man’s sentiments tourards you, consult him upon something 
which interests you ; his reply will reveal to you his whole heart, and whether he is 
your friend or your enemy. — P lato. 

Take not your friends at hazard j attach yourself only to men worthy of your 
friendship. — Isocrates. 

The friendship of the wicked has no duration ; but Time worketh no change in 
the friendship of the good.— 7^/V/. 

.Amicum ita habeas, posse ut fieri hunc inimicum scias. — Laberius. 

Be on such terms with your friend as if you knew that he may one day become 
your enemy. 

It is letter to untie, than to break a friendship. — C ato. 

Our friends sometimes exhibit vices which have long been concealed. The best 
thing then to be done is to abate your intercourse gradually. You should unstitch, but 
not tear.— C icero. 


II ! 


&-VS. NOR A SILENT MAN.'e.C 
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AND ri_U SHEW YOU A MAID WITHOUT A FAULT. 



TRUST NO SECRETS TO A RRIENO, WHICH 


TRUST MAKES WAV FOR TREACHERY. - 


fecret filcnce of the night what’s done 
Is truft to me, concealed from the Sunne, 

Pheebus did Mars and Venus’ love betray, 

And turning baclce did greater crimes bewray : 

What I doe fee when witnefle is afleepe, ' . ' 

That like Harpocrates I clofely keepe. 

Let mortals Icarne to rule their tongue by me, 

What lawful! fecret they doe heare or fee. 


Farlie’s Emblems. 



TRUST NOT A GREAT WEIGHT TO A SLENDER THREAD. 




Digitized by Google 


IF REPORTED, WOULD BRING INFAMY 



EVERY MAN WISHES THE WATER TO HIS AIN MILL. 


EVERY ONE FOR HIMSEUF AND QOD FOR US ALL. 


0f«« Gallo ruspi & se. 



EVERY COCK SCRATCHES TOWARDS HIMSELF. 


ENTLE Reader, would you fee — ''S 

Would you fomewhat wifh to know 
Life, depifted truthfully. 

And how things in this World go? 

Simple though this Emblem be. 

In thefe bufy Fowls you’ll find, 

Symbolifed moft faithfully. 

Type moft true of Human Kind. 



:'.VT.. every man for HIMSEU’, G^UO' the martin. 
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EVERY MAN DOTH HIS OWN BUSINESS BEST. 




i5^SEI_F OO, SELF HAVE. -Off 

Well obferve how ev’ry one. 

Picking, fcratching here and there. 

Looks to felf, and felf alone, 

Recklefs how his neighbours fare. 

Not a bird among them all 
Shews another bird a grain. 

Tells him where he faw one fall, 

Nor aflifts, that he may gain : 

Each, on his foie profit bent. 

Plies with beak and claws apace; 

Woe to thofe who, negligent, 

Lofe their chance, or mifs the place ! 

Poultry of the felf-fame mould, 

Grafping, fnatching all they can, | 

Have been found ’mong Young and Old, 

Ever lince the World began. 

Hence, young friends, if you would get 
Something in Life’s Scramble too. 

Keep a fharp look-out, nor let 
Others fnatch the grain from you. 


J)ROXIMUS sum egomet mihi. — Terent. Ami. iv. i. 

WiF. brengt’er water tot sijn buer-mans huj's, als sijn eygen buys brant ) 

Ei.lk rvil tie boter op sijn koeck hebben. 

Elck voor hem selvcn, cn Godt voor ons alien. 

Chaci'N tire I’eau i son moulin. 

Chacun cstudie pour soy. 

Chacon tire i son profit. 

QuisguE sum casm. 

A EA Cour du Roy 
Chacun pour soy. 


AIDE TOI, DIEU T'AIDERAS. 
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EVERY ONE PULLS TOWARDS HIMSELF. 



EVERY EOX LOOKS AFTER HIS OWN SKIN. 


A’ WA'D HAE A». 


Es denckt ein yeder in seinen Sack. 

OcNi grillo grilla k se. 

Ognun tira ract[ua al suo mulino. 

Turn vogano alia galiota. 

Tirano h se. 


Ogniuxo caccia con la rete al suo fratello. 

Les vertus se perdent dans I’intdret comme les fleuves se perdent dans la mer. 


Dofi uzo Saeckfn met Verstant. 

A KING of PIngland being at table in the house of one of his Courtiers, and finding 
^ the dwelling sjmcious and full of costly furniture and plate, although the owner 

had been in but very narrow circumstances previous to his appointment to the office 
he then held, the King became very desirous to learn from him how he amassed so 
much valuable property in so short a period : assuring him at the .same time that no 
mischief should come to him if he told the truth. Whereupon the Courtier, thus 
pressed, said incontinently, that he had alw’ays been a man of exceeding diligence 
and industry : that he had constantly made it a rule to rise early in the morning, and 
alw’ays looked after his own concerns first ; having completed which, he then attended 
to the King’s business. t’|>on this the King maile answer that he should have just 
done the very' reverse ; that he should have first minded the King's busincs.s, and then 
his own. The Courtier forthwith assured the King that he had thereby ne\cr done 
the least prejudice to his Majesty’s affain; ; for that he had only appropriated the lime 
passed by others in sleep to the care of his own personal concerns ; having effected 
which, he still got to the duties of his Office before those who, having indulged in long 
sleep, had got to theirs, and had neglected their own affairs. 


CoLLiGE, non oroni tempore messis erit. 

Vergader graen in uwe schuren, 

Dc Oegst en sal niet ceuwigh dueren. 

£s ist alle tage Jagen-tag, 

Aber nit alle tage fange-tag. 
Provision faite en saison, 

Fait de bien ^ la maison. 


SELF’S THE MAN. 
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EVERY MAN IS DEAREST TO HIMSELF. 




EVERY ONE THINKS HIS OWl_, A FALCON. 


EVERY ONE RAKES THE FIRE 


UNDER HIS own POT. 


f HIIiiT theevcs doc digge at middle of the night, 

’ ' Working the works of darkenefle, not of Light ; 

No fooncr through the window they me fpy 
But they affrighted turne their backes and fly. 

This Light ill-doers no wayes can abide, 

Simply revealing, what they falfely hide. 

There was a time when all in darkenefle lay. 

When mortals had a naturall night, no day ; 

Then Satan that arch-theefe did range abroad. 

Seeking in hearts and houfes his aboad ; 

But fince that Chrifts bright Starre had fhewne his Light, 
Great Pan is dead, the Devill is put to flight. 

Farlie’s F.mhlmi. 



--i.cf.-T-ffYVcj most, take ai_i_. ' 
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EVERY MAN thinks HIS OWN QEESE, SWANS. 


MANNERS MAKE A MAN, ^OOTH WILLIAM OF WICKHAM 


SHEW THE BEST SIDE TO LONDON. 


Schoon 'iioor-doeti is half verkocht. 



WELL SET OFF IS HALF SOLD. 


\V/ HO would learn the an of wooing, 
VV And enfure the moft fuccefs : 

Or acquire the art of doing 

Winning things with moft addrefs ; 

Need not learned volumes open, 

Writers old, in foreign fpeech. 

But may fee it plainly fpoken 
In the leflbn I now teach. 
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- WELL BEOUN IS HALF DONE. -*:.• * 
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MANNERS OFTEN MAKE FORTUNES. 


WELL DONE OUTLIVES DEATH. 


In your manner unpretentious, 

Yet, be diligent to fliow, 1 

Without being too fentintious, i 

All the pleasing things you know. 

! 

While you ftrive to pleafe and ferve all j 

To attain the end in view, ’ 

Well examine, and obferve all 
Without feeming fo to do. 

If in them you faults difcovcr. 

Shew not you thofe faults perceive ; 

But if difficult to fmother. 

That they’re flight, let them believe. 

By this rule abide in all things. 

And you’ll be efteemed the more. 

Nothing more fuccefs in life brings 
Than to hide your neighbour’s fore. 

Or in wooing, or when married. 

Bear this maxim ftill in mind : 

Seldom Wedded Life mifcarried 

Where both fides were fomewhat blind. ; 

Shew your brighter fide to all men, I 

And fliew them that you fee theirs. 

Friends more readily you’ll find then 
To advance your own affairs. 

Who moft tafte and judgment ufes 
To difplay his wares to view, 

Bell the Buyers eye fcduces. 

And moft quickly fells them too. 


'P*T quacunque poles dole placcre, place. — Ovin. 


Occi LE tnendas, 

Quaque poles, vilium coiqioris abde lui. — hUm. 



WEEL IS THAT WEEL DOES. 
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HAS EVERY WHERE A PART. 



A WISE MAN TURNS 


A GOOD BEQINNING 


i Multa viros nescire deceL Pars maxima rerum 

Offendit, si non interiora tegas. 

Cui gravis oris odor, nuni|uhm jejuna loquatur : 

Et semper spacio distet ab ore viri. i 

Si niger, aut ingens, aut non sit inordine natus 
^ Deus tibi, ridendo maxima damna feres. — O vid. 

j Anti omnia tamen. 

J3RIM.V sit in nobis morum tutela, puelbe : 

I Ingenio faries conciliante placet. 

Brekgt alles by, o fris.sche Jeught, 

Daer ghy uw lief door maken meugt. 

. Mettre cn Evidence et faire valoir les bonnes parties. 

i I, 

SciPio and other great men of antient and later times excelled in this useful art; : 
one which Ovid especially recommends to the attention of young persons as a 
fundamental rule of conduct 

C’e.st la raison pourquoy les gens d’Kstat conseillent aux Princes de monstrer leurs j 
, bonnes parties et de dissimuler leurs imperfections ; imitant Ic bon .\rchitccte, qui loge j 

; (comme ils disenl) ses plus beaux materiaux au frontispice de son bastiment. i 

Jean Marnix Kers. PolU. Rts. 5. 

Aexsien doet Vryen. 

Het oogh is leydtsman van de min, 

En VTeught voor eerst de lusten in. ! 

Wat het ooge niet en siet, 

Oat begeert het herte niet 

Ex aspectu nascilur amor. 

. .Asevta un cepo j 

Parecera mancebo. 

.\ccocsTRE un tronq, il semblera un jeune adolescent. I 

Ocfi.i sunt in amorc duces. — P ropf.rt. 2. P.t. 12. 1 

Cf. qui plaist I 

Est it demy faict 1 

* i 

Was das aug nicht siht, i 

Beschwehrt das herta nit. 

I 

'Ee row Cfoopyw yap yivtTai di'OpwTCMc Ipav, 

Id at. 

Ex intuendo nascitur hominibus amor. 

I Ut vidi, ut perii! — ViRoit 


MAK.es A GOOD ENDING. 
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CHANCE INTO GOOD FORTUNE. 



KINDNESS IS THE NOBLEST WEAPON TO CONS^UER WITH. 



POLICY GOES BEYOND STRENGTH. 


O T lengthe my Store of Light hath reach’d its ende, 
j Nor have I wherewithal more light to lende ; 
Greafe fpente, wick burned and fmoake all parted away. 
Of Light berefte, what bootes it here to ftay ? 

Yet while I am permitted to remainc. 

It is to rtiewe that I may ferve againe : 

In patient Hope I therefore byde my time. 

Until in me frelhe Light the Fates do trimme ; 

And if the greafe and wick be equale goode 
To holde fuch Light, 1 reft of willinge moode. 

For while to ferve, the means to us is given ; 

Who willinge lerve, (hall have their faults forgiven. 


SMOOTH WORDS MAKE SMOOTH WAYS. 
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HE WHO GREASES HIS WHEELS HELPS HIS OXEN. 



PATIENCE SURPASSES LEARNINQ. 



PERSEVERANCE ACHIEVES SUCCESS. 


Geen Boom fit valt Un eersten Slag. 


ONE STROKE FELLS NOT AN OAK. 

H ! friend, why then fo fad, 1 pray ? — 
Thy woeful mien and looks betray 
Some deep distrefs, fome poignant grief. 

To which I fain would bring relief. 

Methinks fome crofs-grain’d, haughty maid 
Hath thine aflfeiSion ill repaid. 


FAINT HEART NEVER WON FAIR l_AOY. 
a3*) 
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HE THAT WANTS SHOULD NOT BE BASHFUL. 


HE WHO BEOINS AND DOES NOT FINISH 


NINETEEN NAY-SAYS O’ A MAIDEN 

Treated thy fuit with cold difdain, 

And bade thee from all hope refrain ? — 

Yes, yes! Young man, I fee -I know 
'Tis that which thus dejefts thee fo ; 

But never be like this caft down ! 

Full many other men have known 
A like repulfe, when firft they ftrove 
To win a wav’ring woman’s love. 

Come, come ! aroufe thee from this mood ; 

It ill befits thee thus to brood. 

And fret, and fume fo woebegone 
For lofs of what may yet be won I 
Caft but thine eye upon this tree. 

And therefrom thou (halt quickly be 
Inftrufted in the art to gain, 

The fair one who hath caufed thy pain. 

This tree, which now fo lowly lies. 

But lately lifted to the /kies 

Its lofty crown ; and though in fize. 

And girth, and grain fo fair and found. 

Its pride is proftrate on the ground I 
Thou feem’ft to wonder how ’twas done ; 

How that alone the arm of one 
So great a conqueft could achieve ? 

Lift then to me, nor longer grieve ; 

For as that oak was fell’d, fo thou 
Thine haughty fair one’s heart may’st bow. 
Arm'd with an axe of trenchant fteel, 

I faw yon fturdy Woodman deal. 

In long repeat, ftroke after ftroke 
Againft this maftive heart of oak ; 

Till with the oft repeated blow 
He brought the foreft monarch low. 

Learn thou from this, young man, no lefs. 
How truthful from all time was held 
The pithy Maxim for Succefs : 

“ At the firft ftroke no tree is fell’d." 

ARE HA’F A QRAUT. 
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UOSES HIS LABOUR. 



HE WHO SHOOTS OFTEN, HITS AT LAST. 


I 

I 
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HE WHO WOULD REST, MUST WORK, 


Woutd’ft thou, my friend, as Lover fo fucceed. 

Do thou the like, nor one rcpulfe bemoan, 
Succefs, of Perfeverance is the meed ; 

*‘The conftant drop will wear the hardeft ftone.” 

Non uno ictu dejidlur quercus. 

Omnia conamlo docilis solertia vincit. 

Mit viel Streichen wird der Stockfisch lind. 

Veel slagen maken den Stock-vis munv. 

Twi’ TToftity T([iiXot/cr< viiyrn rdyoV oi 6toi. — Epict. 

Dll suas labore <lotes esse venales volunt. 

Ni;i, bicn sans peine. 

Omnia diligentia? subjiciuntur. 

Diuoknce passe Science. 

-- —Par est forluna labori. 

The wise and active conquer difficulties 
lly daring to attempt them : sloth and folly 
Shiver and shrink at sight of toil and hazard, 

And make th* impossibility they fear.— R owe, 


Perfeverance achieves Succefs. \ 

| ANY are the sayings of the Wise, 1 

^ In ancient and in modem books enroll’d, * 

Extolling Patience as the truest fortitude ; 

And to the bearing well of all calamities, 

All chances incident to Man’s frail life, 

Consolatories niit | 

With studied argument, and much persuasion fraught, : 

Lenient of grief and anxious thought ; 

But with th’ afflicted, in his pangs, their sound 

Little prevails, or rather seems a tune 

Harsh, and of dissonant mood from his com|>laint : 

Unless he feel within 

Some source of consolation from above, 

Secret refreshings, that repair his strength, 

And fainting spirits uphold. — M ilton. 



first deserve, and then desire. 
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FORSAKE NOT THE MARKET FOR THE TOLU 



MY CARE IS FOR THE FUTURE UIFE 



Digitized by Google 


GOD ASSISTING, THERE IS NOTHING TO BE FEARED. 
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